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ADVERTISEMENT. 
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PIETY ond ingenyity qdorn the character of Dr. Watts, to that 


degree, that nothing is neceſſary to advance the credit of hus poetic compoſitions 
among thoſe who have peruſed his Works, The author gave good reaſons for 


publiſting his compoſitions ; and thoſe, who have been moſt familiar in the peruſal 


of his Poems, have confeſſed, they have received great pleaſure and 3 by 
has ſublime, pathetic and ingenious ideas. 


perſon, The perſpicuous fiyle and cafy mode of expreſſion, make the whole work 


through the whole of the hymns, and re may e the ſentiments 


they convey, 
The author lived in a diftant country and age, for that reaſon the Editor hee 
ventured to alter a few words and phraſes, to ſuit the local futuation of this part 


on, yet is, perhafis, as confiſtent with truth as any human author, 


I EB nd expreſs the greateſt pleaſure in his generoſity and candor, which breathe ce- 
* friendſhip in almoſt every line, Profeſſors of almoſt all denominations uſe 


1 [GREAT REDEEMER fhall call his true worſhippers to the ſeencs of immor- 
ral peace and joy, to fing the new ſong of . and the Lamb, in the 2 re- 


** 74 eternal d. 


* 


The cheapneſs of this abridgment, renders it eaſihy purchaſed by ales every 


moſt uſeful to the loweſt capacities, The greateft fimplicity and candor run 


of the globe; but nothing is materially different in the meaning, Imperfections 
attend all kuman compoſition ; but as few, perhaps, are found in this work as 
of the king. The author, like other poets, gave himſelf freedom of expref- 


Other nations who have acquired our language, highly eſteem t the Doctor's poeſy, © 


hymns in their public worſhip, and perhaps will continue the ſame till the 


- Ay 4 | 5 5 
To Dr. WATTS, on his POEM ja- 
ered to DEVOTION, | 
murmuring ftreams,in tender frrams, 
My pen ſive muſe no more 
of love's enchanting force complains, 
Along the flow'ry More. | 
No more MixrILI atal face 
My quiet breaft your Ed x, 


His eyes, his air, and youthful mk 
| Have oft their uſual charms. * 


4 No gay Arz K 8 in the grove 
Shall be my future theme 
1 burn with an. immortal love, 


And Ang a pour A 


Serap hic heights 1 ſeem to gain, 
And ſacred tranſports fett, 
Mile, WATTS, to thy ce ifhalfirains, 
_ Surpriz'd, 7 tt iften Kill. 


| 2 he gliding fireams their courſe fora, 
When 1 thy lays repeat ; 
The Bending foreft lends an ear ; 
e 2 their notes forget. 


1 th fuch 4 graceful harmony 
Thy numbers ſtill protong ; 
| 4nd let remoteſt lands reply, 


And Fees to thy Jong. '1 | No 


= 1 t regions, where 
| . LY... morning ſprings, 


ti es. 1 


tos 
9 * 
: 


A 


* An 7 featters odours through the air, 
NES From her reſplendent wing ; 


Unto the new- found realms, which fee 

"The later fun ariſe, 1 
Wheng with an caſy progreſs, he 
PE . e the net her ſtie. 
| | PHILOMELA. 


+ 


n 


— — 


Melodious and divine: 


To we "Ta Dr. WATTS, on has Di. 
vine OENM S. 

4 Y, ſmiling Mufe, what heav'nly firain 
8 Forbids the waves to roar ; þ fra 
Comes gently gliding ver the main, 

nd charms our ti 8. ning ore * 


What 8 frites the trembling rn rings; ; 

And whence the golden found! * 

Or is it Watts—or Gabriel jings 
From you. celeſtial ground 8 


| 2 thou, ſeraphic Wars, thy tyre 


Plays foft along the floods; 
Thy notes, the anſwering hills inſpire, 
And bend the waving woods, 


Tt made, with dying muſic fill'd, 
"Their ſmiling honours ſhow, 
Mile, uliſp ring o'er each fragrant feel, 
Tae tuneful breezes blow, 
The rapture ſounds in ev'ry trace, 
Zv'n the rough rocks regale, 


Freſi eee the face ; 
i 1 ag | 


And thou, my ſoul, the tranſpert an 
Fir'd with immortal heat: 

White dancing pulſes driving on, 
'* About: tin body beat. 


„ as the ſun fhall rear his head, 

And chace the flying glooms, 
4s bluſhing from his nuptial gt 

© Phe gallant bridegroom comes > 
Long as the duſty ev'ni "; flies f 

And ſheds a doubtful light, -. 
While  fudden ruſi along the Miet * 

T he ſable ſhades of mght oo 
65 War rs, thy ſacred lays fo long : 

Shall eo'ry boſom fire ; e 
And ev'ry muſe, and ev' ry tongue 

To, ſpeak Fay pra fe confpire, . 
aer thy fair ſoul fhall on the ang 


f ſhouting ſeraphs riſe, 
And with ſuperior ſweetneſs fi nge 
Amid thy native o 


Still fhall thy lofty numbers flow,. 


And choirs above, and ſaints below, 
A deathl:fs chorus j join. | 


To our far ſhores the found has roll's, 


(So Philomela ſung) 
And eaſt to weſt, and pole to hole 
* eternal tune prolong. 
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tyre | . | 
pire, e 06 or ſhipping with, Tear, oe Ns ae Leave to Sing. 
W HO dares attempt eh Eternal VI mighty Gob, indulge wy: 
2 Name, tongue, | 
| With notes of mortal wund Nor let thy ce roar, ; 


it field, Dangers and glories guard the tame, Whill _ young mne vent arrows 
2 And ſpread deſpair around. ſon: : ny 7. 
2 Deſtruction waits d obey his frown, e ven s of g ry or. a 


e And heav'n attends his ſmile: 2 IF thou my daring fight forbid, 
ce Avreath of lightning arms his crown, The muſe folds up her wings; © 
g's But love adorns it ſtill. - ' Or at thy Word her ſlender read | 
wn, 3 Celeſtial king, our ſpirits lie, Attempts alenighty things, : 
EM Trembling beneath thy feet, 3 Her ſlender reed inſpir'd by thee 
_ wiſh, and. caſt a longing ye, Bids a new Eden grow. | 
To reach thy lofty 2 With blooming life mn ev'ry tree, | 
£ 4 When ſhall we ſee thee, Great Un- And A ren Heu dee, : 
. 75 known, ; 1 45 She mocks the trumpets loud alarms 
And in thy preſence and? — Fill'dwith thy dreadful breath; 
Reveal, the ſplendors of thy throne, | And calls th” angelic hoſts Prme, 
But ſhield us with thy hand. To give the nations death. 
9 5 In thee what endleſs wonders dat! 15 But when ſhe taltes her Saviour's 
ES What various glory ſhines ! i love, 
I The croſſing rays too kercely beat And feels the rapture ſtrong,” 
„ | Upon our fainting minds. 1 Scarce the divine harp above : f I 
Aims at a [weeter ſong.. 6-205 4 


6 Angels are loſt in ſweet ſurprize- 
If thou unveil thy grace; . 
And humble awe runs thro' the Kies, Fang ler. 8 


When wrath arrays thy face. 12 2 6 2 ) 


7 When mercy joins with majeſty, ory we arrive where Jelus is, 


'S 


To ſpread their beams abroad, '  And.aveac ou hoe 
Nat all the faireſt minds on high 5; 8 1 T MY e "0 ground, 
5 * Are ſhadows of 2 God. | 2 There nothing roun aer 


10 . 


Akies 5 
8 Thy works the RrongeR ſoraph ſings Or on + og duſty clod; 


In a too feeble ſtrain, | © Nothin m ſoul, that's worth th: . 
And labours hard on all his ſtriogs 1 57 8 25 
2 To reach thy thoughts i in vain, O lovely as thy Go. —. K Xe 8 
5 -9 Created pow'rs how weak they be ! g Tis heav'n on earth to RE «1 
How ſhort our praiſes fall!  - To feel his quick ning graces” 5 
So much akin. to nothing 1 we. ABS fo: the heav'n I hope above 4 


And e * . but to ſee his fe 5 i 


* 


* 


. 2 \ * 
7 


"4 Why move wy years in flow delay ? Each opening leaf, and ev'ry firoke, 
_ OGop of ages! Why? |  Fulkgls 3 vaſt Akan. 10 N 


way ; To ſcepters and a crown ; 
| To the ſuperior iky. Anon the foll'wing page he turns, 
5 Dove ſov'reign, break theſe vital And treads the monarch down. 
f rings. ONS. i Not Gabriel aſks the reafon wh 
Which bind me to my clay; Nor God the reaſon gives; i 
Take me, Unizt, on thy wings, Nor *. the fav' rite angel pry, 
And ſtretch and ſoar aways Between the folded leaves. | 


hay” ny e 11 My Gon, I never long'd to ſee 
Cop! Dominion and Decrees, My fate with curious eyes, 
5 3 hlence all created things, What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
K And wait your Maker's nod, Or what bright ſcenes ſhall riſe, 
te — Rands trembling while ſhe ,, In thy fair hook of life and grace, 


A | See a | May I but find my name 
wr The Rangurs of her Ged. Recordęd jn ſome humble place, | 
— hs. death and hell, and worlds un- Beneath my lord the Laus. 
5 | nown WY —— — TO — 
0 Hang on his firm decree : | Self Conſecration, 5 
ky kits on no precarious throne, = T grieves me, Lord, it grieves me 
1 jo ond, leave to be. I ore, brig ed, comb 22 
3 Th' almighty voice bid ancient THEY 3338 — = 5 more, 
5 ni f l ng we days; 
WE JE ja eſs realins refign, My _— pow'rs ſhall burn and 
We d lo, ten thouſand globes of light ame | 38 „ 
. In fields of 3 ſhine. 5 * With zeal and paſſion for thy name, 
= 4 Now wildow with ſuperior ſway, | or move, but to bis prall 
” © Guides the vaſt moving frame, . PT 1 
Whilſt all the ranks of beings pay 2 What are my eyes but aids to ſee 
Deep rev*retire to his name. Ihe glories of the Deity _ | 


ä 4A Inſcrib'd with beams of light 
5 He ſpoke : The ſun obedient ſtood, | 
And held the falling day: 0 


And diſappoints the ſca r N 


2 dimpeſt veils my fight. 


And wide proclaim his wars. N e 00 mates 4 

0 7 Chain'd to his throne a volume lies, voice, | | 

Wich all the fates of men, Or oaten reed awake my joys,” 
ith my angel's form and fize, And yet my heart ſo ſtupid lie 

. Drawn by th” eternal pen. when acred hymns begin ? 


8 His providence unfolds the book, 4 Change me, O God; my fleſh ſhall be 
Aud makes his counſels ſhine: An —— of ſong to thee, 


Let the ſphere cleave, and mark my 9 Here, he exalts negleRed worms, 


flow'rs and ſtars ? Lord I behold | 
Old Jorden backward drives bis flood, - The ſhining azure; green and gold, 4 


een armies ofthe fly, gMincearcarenaisdwhenVirgilfingy | 
Red compts life their banners high, gen fein or Trojan kings, 


ty as 25 tc 8 Mie „ee 6 Ke es £3 td 


Why mould the trumpet's brazen 15 { 


2 


AS 


wed A tr. 


* And chou the notes inſpire: 7 How ſhall affrigbted mortals Aas 
| My tongue ſhall keep the heav*oly 'To fing thy glory or thy grace: 
- Chime, 1 8 5 8 Beneath thy feet we lie ſo far, | 
' My cheerful pulſe ſhaltbeatthetime, And ſee but ſhadows of thy face 7 
Aud ſweet variety of ſound ſhall in g Who can behold the blazing light? 
| 5 thy praiſe confſprre. ; Who can approach conſuming lame? 
| 5 The deareft nerve about my heart, None but thy wiſdom knows thy 
a Should it refuſe to bear a part, might; 5 
With my melodious breat None but thy Word can ſpeak thy 
Led tear away that vital chor name. | | | 
A bloody vittien to my Lond, ——— — 
And live without that impious ſtring, Tue Natiuity of Cunisr, 
or ſhew my zeal in death. 1 898 rejoice, lift up 
— — 5 your eyes, | 
| The Cazaros and Creatures, And ſend 9 fears away; 
& 82 is a name my ſoul adores, News from the region of the Kies, 
4 T Arnicurr Tasse, th” © Salvation's born today. 
Erzanat One ; : . 2< Jagt, the Cos whom angels fear, 
„ e grace, with all their 9 nina down to dwell wr you: 
1 | . | Today he makes his entrance here, 
Conteſs the infinite anno n. « But not as monarchs da. : 
2 Fromthy great ſeifthy beingiprings, 3 * No gold, nor purple ſwaddli 
Thou art thy n original, | 3 J — | ** 
Made up of uncreated things, Nor royal Chining things; 
d And ſelf-ſuficient bears them all. A manger for his cradle ſtands, 
+ 3 Thy voice produc'd he Teas and And holds the Kine of Kings. * 
ſpheres, 4 © Go, ſhepherds, where the infaut 
Bid che waves roar, and-planetsThine; lies, | 
But nothing like thyfelf appears, And ſee his humble throne 3; 
Thro' all theleſpaciousworksofthine. . With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
4 Still refileſs mature dies and grows; Oo, thepherds, X iſs the Sow,” 
From change to change che creatures 5 Thus Gabriel ſang, and firait arounil 
| aum; | The heav'nly armies throng, 
* Thy being no ſucceſſion knows, They tune their harps ts lofty ſound, 
And all-thy-valit deſigns are one. And thus conclude the ſong:⸗: 
of ine wuns thr che Glory to Go who reigns abc 
. 0. S OE | -4 Let peace ſurround _ * 
„antes the bright world, and moves Mortals mall know their Maker's 
the ir frame : | * 3 SS | 
n | Broad meets of light compoſe thy t æheir Redeemer's birth.“ 
0 bes; A __ 7 Loss! and fhall angels have their 
"Thy guards are Tori d of living flame. ſongs, 1 iP 


@ Thrones aud domain ions round thee 0 And men no tunes ta raiſe ? 
fall, | way we loſe theſe uſeleſs tongues 


hy id worſhip in ſuiberlſi ve forms oy | When they forget to praiſe 1. | 
8 Thy preſence Thakes this lower ball, 8 Glory to Go who reigns above, 
Akis little dwelling place of worms, Who pitied us forlorn, | 


2 


— 


— 


16 


eee 
? . 
# | 


5 1 | 
7 When ſinners broke the F ather's s Be ſtill, and filent wait his love; 
| Compaſſions dwell amidſt his throne, _ 


: 


8 


For there's a Saviour bore. | 5 


| Koown thro”. th earth by thouſand: , 2 Ye gave my dying Lord his wound, 


1 3 And on the wings of every hour, 3 Black heavy Gougnts, like Benn. 


We join to ſing our Maker love, e ig Peiitnt Pardened. 


"I IIb er fram my foul, my fins 
— — 248 oh depart, | 


. Gov Glorious, and Siniiers Seek] h . Your fatal Fiendmip now I ſee; 


FATHER, how wide thy glory —_ have you dwelt too near = 
1 18 ; H heart, n " © : 
How high th enden riſe! Hence, to eterna iſtance, ee. 


figns \ 
By thouſand thro' the ſkies... Yet L careſs'd your vip'rous broo 


| Andin my REI Trae lapp'd you 
2 Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy - round, 


Power, Fou, the vile murd'rers of my Gov, 


Their motions {peak thy Gill; 


We read thy patience till.  _. tains, roll 
3 Part of thy Name divinely ſtands N my poor breaſt, with boding 


fears 
On all thy creatures writ, Ad A "MN 
g hard my tortured ſoul, 
bor mow ear ee A Wring thro* my eyes the briny tears. 
4 But when we view thy ſtrange de- 4 4 Forgive my tr caſons, Pri rince of 
” fien Grace, 

To fave rebellious worm, The bloody Jews were traitors too, | 
Where vengeance andeompatſion join Yet thou haſt pray'd for that curs'd 
In their divineſt forms; race, 

4 ather, what they d 
5 Our tho'ts are loſt in rev'rend awe: F they tw ade hey * 5 

We love and we adore; 5 Great Advocate, look down and ſee 
The firſt archangel never ſaw A wretch, whoſe: ſmarting ſorrows 
| So much of:God before. 2 bined. 5 
6 Here the whole Deity is known, plead the ſame excuſe for me! 

Nor dares a creature Su | Fot, Lond, 1 knew not What 1 did. 


Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 


The Juſtice or the grace. 6 peace, my complaints ; . let every 


roan 


laws, . 
The dying ſon atones; 
On the dear myſteries of his crofs 1 8 
The triumph of his groans ! 7 Lo, from the everlaſting ſkies, 


8 Now the full glories of the Lan Gently, as morning dews diſtill, 


And thro' his inmoſt bowels. move, 


Adorn the heavenly plains; The Dove Immortal downward flies, 


Sweet cherubs learn mmanucl's name, With peaceful olive in his bill. 


And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 8 How ſweet the voice of pardon 


9 O may I bear ſome humble part ; founds! 
In that immortal.ſong ! Sweet the relief to deep diſtreſs ! 
Monder and joys ſhall tune my heart, I feel the balm that heals my wounds, 
And love command my tongue. And all my l adore the grace. 


Praiye for three great Saluations .. 


1 The Spaniſh Invaſion, 1588. . 
2 The Gunpowder Plot, nov. 5. 


3 Popery and Slavery, by K. W. Nov. 5. 1688. 
1 1 INITE Gos, thy counſels 
ſtand | 55 
Like mountains of eternal braſs, 
Pillars " prop our ſinking land, 
Or guardian rocks to break the ſeas. 
From pole to pole thy name is 
know 85 5 
Thee a wh heay'n of angels praiſe ; 
Our ,lab'ring tongues would reach 
thy throne : 


With the loud triumphs of thy grace, 


3 Part of thy church, by thy com- 
me. ED! 
Stands rais'd upon the Britiſh iſles ; 


EY NEL Second Part. | ; 
1 | ME, my tongue, a nobler 
A Fae 0 8 ba | 
Sing the new wonders of the LoD; 
The foes revive their pow'rs again, 
Again they die beneath his ſword; 
2 Dark as our thoughts our minutes 
roll | 
hile tyranriy poſſeſs'd the throne, 
And-murd'rers of a,papiſh ſoul 
Ran, threat'ning death, thro' ev'ry 
town, | 
3 The Roman prieſt, and Britiſh 
prince, 1 3 
Join'd all their force, in blackeſt 
charms” AA „„ 
And the fierce troops of neighb'ring 
France, 


There, ſaid the Loxp, to ages ſtand, ; the ſervice of their arms. 


Firm as the everlaſting halls, Ts 
4 In vain the Spaniſh ocean roar'd ; 
Its billows ſwell'd againſt our ſhore, 
Its billows ſunk heneath thy word, 
With all the floating war they bore. 
5 Come, ſaid theſons of bloody Rome, 
Let us provide new arms from hell : 
And down they digg'd thro' carth's 
dark womb, | 
And ranſack'd all the burning cell. 


6 Old Satan lent them fiery ſtores, 
Infernal coal, and ſulph'rous flame, 
And all that burns, and all that roars, 
Outrageous fires of dreadful tiame. 


7. Beneath the ſeriate and the throne, 

Erigines of helliſh thunder lay ; 

There the datk ſeeds of fire were 
ſown, | 


To fpring a bright but diſnial day. 
8 Thy love beheld the black deſign, 


Thy love which guards our iſland 


| round ; | | 

Strange! how it quench'd the kery 

7 mine, ; — a N 

And cruſh'd the tempeſt under 
ground, + 


3 , Fr 


4 Ti done, they cri'd, and laugh'd a- 
loud, N 7 
The courts of darkneſs rung with joy, 
Th' old ſerpent hiſs'd, and hell grew 
proud, a ; 
While Zion mourn'd her ruin nigh. / 
5 But lo, the great deliv'rer ſails, ' 
Commiſſion'd from]znovan's hand, 
And ſmiling ſeas, and wiſhing gales, 
Convey him to the longing land, 
6 The happy day, and Happy year, 
Both in our new ſalvation meet: 
The day which quench'd the burning 


ſnare, : ; 

The year which burnt th' invading 
fleet. N | 

7 Now did thine arm, O Go of 
oſts, 8 75 | 

Now did thine arm ſhine dzzzling 


bright, | 
The ſons of might their hands had 
; 7. 


0 
And men of blood forgot to fight. 


8 Brigades of angels lin'd the way, 
And guarded Wilkam to his throne ; 
There, ye celeſtial warriors, ſt ay, 
And make his palace life your own, 


o 
” 
% 
4 
* 4 
* 
q 
9 
6 
1 


ene =, LF 


a 


o 


9 Then, mighty Gov, the earth ſhall While the pale carcaſs thoughtleſs 
know | | lies ONS, | 
And learn the worſhip of the ſky: Amongſt the ſilent graves. 


Angels and Britons join below, 4 ei e 
| To kite their kallelujahs high. r * 


tear | 
10 All kallelujah, heav'nly king: On our dry bones, and ſay, 
While diſtant lands thy vict'ry ſing, Thefe once were ſtrong, as mine 
And tongues their utmoſt pow'rs em- appear, | 

puley, Bo * And mine muſt be as they.“ 
The world's bright roof repeats the 9 Thus ſhall our 
„ . 75 e ä 
. 3 What now our ſenſes learn: 

| For duſt and aſhes loudeſt preach. 

Death and Eternity, Man's infinite concern. 


XI thoughts, which often —————— 
mount the ſkies, A Sight of Heaven in Sickneſs, 


1 


Where nature all in ruin hes, | To feel my fleſh decay, 
And owns her fov*reign, death; Then groan'd aloud with frighted 


2 The tyrant; how he triumphs here! eyes, PET, 
His trophies ſpread around! Io view the tott'ring clay. 
And heaps of duſt and bones appear 2 But I forbid my ſorrows now, 
Thro' all the hollow ground, Nor dares the fleſh complain; 
3 Theſe ſkulls, what ghaſtly figures Diſeaſes bring their profit too; 
| now! . Fu The joy o'ercomes the pain. 
Ho loathſome to the eyes? g My cheerful ſoul now all the day, 
Theſe are the heads we lately knew Sits waiting here and ſin gs; 
So beauteous and fo wiſe. Looks thro? the ruins of her clay, 


4 But where the ſouls, thoſe death- And practiſes her wings. 


leſs things, ä 4 Faith almoſt changes into ſight, 
Which left this dying clay ?. While from afar ſhe ſpies, |. 
My thoughts, now ſtretch out all Her fair inheritance, in light 
your wings, ö! Above created ſkies, | 
| And trace eternity, | 5 Had but the priſon. walls been 
5 O that unfathomable ſea! n 3 
Thoſe deeps without a ſhore ! And firm without a flaw, | 
Where living waters gently play, In darkneſs ſhe had dwelt too long 


» 


Or fiery billows roar. And leſs of glory ſaw. 


6 has” we muſt leave the banks of © But now the everlaſting hills 


life, | 5 Thro' every chink appear, | 
And try this doubtful ſea ; And ſomething of the joy ſhe feels, 
Vain are our groatls, and dying ſtrife, While ſhe's a pris'ner here. 


Or fink in flaming waves, 


To gain a moment's ſtay. 


7T here we ſhall ſwim in heav'aly At all the gaping flaws ; | 
. Viſions of endleſs bliſs are ſeen; 
| And native air ſhe draws, 


mould'ring members 


o, {earch the world beneath, : FT have I fat in ſecret ſighs,” + 


7 The ſhines of heav'n ryſh ſweetly in, 


leſs 


ine 


ders 


ay, 


en 


8, 


Sing; for he form'd you of his fire, 


11 
Be 


— — 


8 Or may theſe. walls land tott'ring Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
Rill, And ſhore reply to ſhore : 


The breaches never cloſe | 
If I muſt here in darkneſs dwell © 9 * monſters ins on the 


And all this glory loſe ! 


9 Or, rather let this fleſh decay, 
The ruins wider grow, 

Till glad to ſee th'enlarged way, 

I ſtretch my pinions through, 


In ſcaly filver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their Maker-God, 
And laſh the foaming brine, 


10 But gentler things ſhall tune his 
name, 
9 ie 2 To ſofter notes than theſe, - 
Tie Univerſal Hallelujab, Young zephyrs breathing o'er the 


Pfalm exlviii, Paraphraſed. ſtr Sy. 


| Or whiſp' thro! the trees. 
1 JDRAISE ye the Loxp with joy- e whip ng thre! eee 
ful tongue, 11 Wave your tall ng ye lofty 
Ye pow'rs who guard his throne ; : pines, 


ESUS the lad ths £ To him who bid you grow, _ 
J The God Foe eo OO woe; Sweet cluſters, bend the fruitful 


2 Gabriel, and all th' immortal choir ene 
Who fill the realms above, On ev'ry thankful bou 3 
12 Let the ſhrill birds his honour 
raiſe, ; 
And climb the mochiag 5 j 
While grov'ling beaſts attempt his 
praiſe 
In hoarſer harmony, 


And fecds you with his love. 


3 Shine tohis praiſe, ye cryſtal ſkies, 
The floor of his abode, 

Or veil your little twinkling eyes, 
Before a brighter Gon. 


4 Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 13 Thus hie the ner creme 
Whoſe beams create our days, 1 ng, 3 1 
Join with the filver queen of night, 15 3 x S, ta a e ſoun 
To own your borrow'd rays. Echo the glories of your King, 


14 Thro' all the nations round, 
9 eee ae mo” 14 Th” eternal name muſt fly abroad 


From Georgia to Japan - 
Tell the blind world your orbs are fed $14 
By his o'erflowing dames. by And the whole race ſhall bow toGop, 


Who owns the name of man. 
6 Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud 


 Thro' the etherial blue, Die Atheiſt's Miſtake, 


For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 113 d wurd benen 
7 Thunder and hail, and fires and With bold impiety: 
ſtorms, Yet ſhall ye live for ever curs'd, 
The troops of his command, And ſeek in vain to die. 


Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And ſpeak his awful hand, 


2 The gaſp of. your expiring breath 


Configns your ſouls to chains, 


3 Shout to the Loxp, ye ſurging ſeas, By the laſt agonies of death, 
In; your eternal roar; 


Sent down to fiercer pains, 


Their longing ſpirits part and riſe - 


mand "your Creator, &c.Ecclef. Ks 


2 The mem' ry of his mighty name, 


Nor dare indulge a meaner flame, 
. Till you have lov'd the Loxo, 


12 


3 3 Ye ſtand upon 2 dreadfy! Keep, 


3 Be wiſe, and make his "REI fure, 
And all beneath is hell ; 


Before the mournful days, ; 


Your weighty guilt will fink you When youth and m mirth are known n no 


more, 


Where the old ſerpent fell. And life and ſtrength decays. 


4 When iron flumbers bind your 4 No more the bleſſings « of a feaſt 
fleſh, Shall reliſk on the tongue, 
With ſtrange ſurprize you'll find The heavy car forgets the taſte 
Immortal vigour ſpring afreſh, And pleaſure of a ſong. 


And tortures wake the mind ! 5 Old age, with all her diſmal train, 


, Invades your golden years 
5 m Il confeſs the frightful With ſighs and groans, au q raging 


af lagues you a ſcorn'd before, pain, 
No 425 ſhall look like idle dreams, And death, which never. ſpares. 


Like fooliſh tales no more. 


6 Then ſhall ye curſe that fatal day, 
(With flames upon your tongues) 


And leaves your with'ring eyes, 


: br "Hg nes your ſouls Wo 2 {M3 8 ſkies ? 
way | 
For vanity and ſongs. 8 ow will you meet God's frowning 
7 Behold the ſaints rejoice to die row,' 
For heav'n ſhines round their heads, Or ſtand before his ſeat, 


While nature's old ſupporters bow, 
Nor bear their tott'ring weight ? | 


8 Can you expe your feeble arms 
Shall make a ſtrong defence, 
When death, with terrible alarms, 
"Summons the pris'ner hence? 


9 The ſilver bands of nature burſt, 


And angel-guards prepar'd to fly, 
Attend their fainting beds. 


To their celeſtial ſeat ; 
Above theſe ruinable ſkies 
They make their laſt” retreat, 


9 Hence, ye prophane, 1 hate your And let the building fall; 
* | | © Thefleſh goes down to mix with duſt, | 


ways, 
I walk with pious ſouls ; 
There's a wide diff'rence in our race 
And diſtant are our * goals. | 


Its vile original. 


| -Uncleans'd and unforgiv'n, 
— — "The ſoul returns t'an angry Gop, 
To be” but out e heav'n. 


N to. your Creator Sun, How and {har praiſe ye the Lord. 


Gop 
Your early 8 : F of all the lights above, 
While vanity and wade {0 blood Thou fun, whoſe beams adorn 
Would tempt your thoughts altray, the ſpheres, 
And with unweary'd (wiſtzels move, 
To form the circles of our years; 


2 Praiſe the Creator of the ſkier, 
Whodreſs'd thine orb in golden rays ; 


Demands your firſt regard ; 


6 What will yedo when light departs, 


Without one beam to cheer Fort | 


F 10 Laden with guilt, bo heavy load) 


Waxing and waning honours pay, 


| When buſineſs, cares and day are The angel has a cold embrace, - 


Who ſcatters lovely beams of grace' LMIGHTY Maker, God ! 
" af 1 * 


Or may the ſun forget to riſe, 3 Our ſouls are riſing on the wing, 

If he forget his Maker's praiſe, Io venture in his place; 
Thou reigning beauty of the night, For when grim death has loſt his 
air queen of ſilence, hilver moon, Ws, 8 | 

Whoſe gentle beams, and borrow'd e has an angel's face, 
c 4 J=svs, then purge my crimes away, 

Are ſofter rivals of the non; , Tis guilt creates my fears, 

: Ari and te this ſov reign pow'r Tis guilt gives death its fierce array, 


% 4 L 


And all the arms it bears, 
Who bid thee'rule the duſky hour, 5 Oh! if my threatning fins were 


And half ſupply the abſent dax. ,_ 3 
5 nd death had loſt his ſtin 
5 e fears, which gild the J could invite the angel on, on 


When darkneſs has its curtainsdrawn, And chide his lazy wing. 
Which keep your watch, with wake- 6 Away theſe interpofing days, 
ful eyes, . py And let the lovers meet; 


gone: But kind, and ſoft, and ſweet. 


6 Proclaim the glories of your Lord, 7 I'd leap at once my ſev'nty years, 
Diſpers'd thro' all the heav'nly ſtreet, I'd ruſh into his arms, | 


Whoſe boundleſs treaſures can afford And loſe my breath,and all my cares, 
So rich a pavement for his feet, ' Amidſt thoſe heav'nly charms. 


7 Thou heay'n of heay'ns ſupremely 8 Joyful 1'd lay this body down, 


bright, 1 And leave the lifeleſs clay, 5 
Fair palace of the court divine, Without a ſigh, without a groan, 
Where, with inimitable light, © And ftretch and ſoar away. 
The Godhead condeſcends to ſhine, k! i 

8 Praiſe thou thy Great Inhabitant, * Sincere Praiſe, 


On ev'ry angel, ev'ry faint, How wond'rous is thy name! 
N or veils the luſtre of his face. Thy glories how diffus'd N. Fe 

9 O Gon of glory, Gop of love, Thro' the creation's frame! 

I hou art the ſun who makes our days: Nature in every dreſs 

With all thy ſhining works above, > ee hate homage pays, 

Let earth and duſt attempt thy praiſe, And finds a thouſand ways t' expreſs | 
R ( em 


J ORD, when we ſee a ſaint of 3 In native white and red 


0 thine 9 g The roſe and lily ſtand, | 
| Lie gaſping out his breath, And free frem pride, their beauties 
With longing eyes, and looks diving, ſpread, 15 N 
Smiling and pleas'd in death; Io ſhew thy Kilful hand. 
2 How we could e'en contend to lay 4 The lark mounts up the ſky, 
Our limbs upon that bed! With unambitious ſong, N 
We aſk thine envoy to convey And bears her Maker's praiſe on high 
Dur ſpirits in his ſtead. U por her artleſs tongue. 


84 


14 | 
5 My foul would riſe nd fins: 5 *-..4 There thou kaſt bid the globes of 


To her creator too, ES ov 
Fain would my tongue adore my king, Their endleſs circles run; 
And pay the worſhip due. There the pale planet rules the aig 
6 But pride, ey „ And * obeys the ſunn. "Ka 
Spoils all that I perform 
Cure'd pride, that creeps ſeeurely i in, 128 PART. I. 
And ſwells a haughty Worm. | 5 Downward I turn my won@'ring 
7 Thy glories I abate, | eyes 
Or praiſe thee with deſign; | On clouds and. ſtorms below, 
Some of thy favours 1 forget, | Thoſe under regions of the ſkies 
Or think the merit mine. Thy num'rous glories ſhow. 
8 The very ſongs 1 frame, 6 The noiſy winds ſtand ready there 30 
Are faithleſs to thy cauſe, Thy orders to obey, R 
And ſteal the honours of thy name With ſounding wings they (weep the wh 
To build their own applauſe. air, 6. 
9 Create my ſoul anew, _ %. = make thy chariot way. 161 
Elſe all my worſhip's vain; 7 There, like a (ruwpet; loud and A 
This wretched heart will ne'erhe true, ſtrong, Thr! 
Until *tis form'd again. Whit thunder ſhakes our ouſt; "H v 
hile the red li ghtnings wave a ong, 
hae Patna en — 4 The banners of thine hoſt, 175 
Melt me in flames of pure dehre, 8 On the thin air, without a prop, Our 
A facrifice to love. Hang fruitful ſhow” wy . A 
11 Let joy and worſhip ſpend At thy command they fink, and drop g 
The eee of my „ : Their fatneſs of the ground. | 1 5 
And to my Gos, my ſoul, aſcend, pi 
In ͤ ſweet t perfumes of praiſe. PART 111. 10 
porn — 9 Now to the earth 1 bend my ſong 
"A Song to Creating Wi dom. And caſt my eyes abroad, + 975 
4 1 PART I. Kh : Glaneing the verdant fields a : 
TERNAL Wis bon, thee we Bleſt fields, confeſs your God. 
1 . 1 10 How did his wond'rous' {kill array 11 a 
I bee the creation ſings: Thoſe lands in charming green; 
With thy loud RTE, rocks, hills and A thouſand herbs his art diſplay, 0 
ſeas, A thouſand flowers between! W. 
And heaven's high palzce rings. 11 Tall oaks for future navies grow, 4 
2 Place me on the bright wings of day Our nation's beſt defence, Wy” 
To travel with the ſun; _ While corn and vines rejoice below, ; 
With what amaze ſhall 1 lurvey Thoſe luxuries of ſenſe. Ji. 
The wonders thou haſt done ? 12 The bleating flocks his paſture y 
3 Thy hand how wide it ſpread the feeds: ( 
ſky ! And herds of larger 3 f f 
How glor'ous to behold ? Which bellow thro' the fruitful 5 | 
Ting'd with a blue of heav'nly dye, meads, Te 


And ſtarr'd with ſparkling gold. IIis bount'ous hand ſupplies. 


15. 


; a ae” 
* „„ FR. 1 4 Why ſhould the die who reigns. 
1 55 ſs th above 
right by The ga ing 1 2755 2 5 1 Diſdain ſo lofty kings [4 | 
' He guides their Giver flood: Say, Lonp, and why ſuch looks of 
u' hen raĩsd bymoſt impetuous ſtorms love | 
Obey their Ruler Gov. , | Upon tuch worthleſs things ? 
Prins 024 The rolling mountains of the deep 5 Mortals be dumb; what creature 
b Obey his ſtrong command; dares 
Wis breath can raiſe the billows ſteep, Diſpute his awful will 7 . 
Or ſink them to the fand. Aſk no account of his affairs, 


But tremble, and be ſtill. 
I .s5Amidſt thy watry kingdoms, Lon D, 
48 8 The finny nations play, 57 6 Juſt-like his nature is his grace, 


All fov'reign, and all free; 
And ſcaly monſters, at thy word, Great Co hoes ſearchleſs are thy 


; th Ruſh thro* the northern ſea, 
P The | ways! 
J ĩͤ 26, Moe. How deep thy judgments be ! 
4 16 2 1 blaze all nature round, 6 — 
ang rike the gazing fight, * 
| Thee? ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground OME (The leert h 
' With terror and delight. 'S ly % den er hony'n- 
8: / Infinite ſtrength, and equal ſkill, Or 12 of golden ſtring, 
Shine thro? the worlds abroad, That I may raiſe a lofty ſong 
P. Our ſouls with vaſt amazement 611, To our eternal king, 
ras And ſpeak the Builder Gov, 2 Thy names, how infinite ied "I; Las 
1s But the ſweet beauties of thy grace Great EverrastinG Ons |! 
Our ſofter paſſions move; Boundleſs thy might and majeſty, 
Pity divine in JESUS” face And unconfin'd thy throne. , 
ong? We ſee, adore and love. 3 Thy glories ſhine of wond'rous ine, 
OY ———— — — — 1 And wond'rous large thy grace; 
: _—_— . 5 mmortal day breaks from thine eyes, 
15 | x Condeendng Graz, And Gabriel veils his face. 
n imi 10n o CX1V m. 
4 Thine eſſence is a vaſt aby ſs 
may . Eter nal bows the W hich angels cannot ſound, 
8 An ocean of Infinities 
. To viſit earthly things Where all our tho'ts are drown'd. 
Wich ſcorn divine he turns his eyes 
Ow, From tow'rs of haughty kings; 5 Thy ae ons eee 
5 Th encath enlighten'd minds | 
ow. 2 Rides on a cloud diſdainful by Thoughts can aſcend above 0 ky, 
1 A Sultan, or a Czar, And fly before the winds, 
| Laughs at the worms which riſe ſo 
ture high, 6 Reaſon may graſp the maſſy hills, 
. Or Neben em from afar ; 1 ANT from Pye do 2 
| t half thy name our ſpirit 5 
tful | 3 He bids his awful chariot roll * LS mod bi 1 foal. | 


Far downward from the ſkies, 
To viſit every humble ſoul, 7 In vain our haughty reaſon belle 
With pleafure in his eyes. For nothing's found in thee 
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4 This impious heart of mine 


16 . | 
But boundleſs unconceivables, And ſent thy ſpiritgriev'd away, 


And vaſt eternity, Io his own realms of love. 
ES + . 21: Not all thine heav'nly charms, | 
. | Nor terrors of thy hand. And 
| Confeſſion and Pardon. Could force me to lay down my arms, TI 
LAS, my aching heart ! „ And bow to thy command. 5 W 
9 A Here the keen torment lies; 12 Lok p, ; tis againſt thy face Ne 
It racks my waking hours with ſmart, My fins like arrows riſes. - And 


And frights my ſlamb' ring eyes, And yet, and yet (O matchleſs grace !) : D 


2 Guilt > be hid no more, Thy thunder filent lies. | 5 
My griefs take vent apace, 1 O ſhall I never feel 
The crimes which blot my conſciente 5. meltings of thy love Cre: 

. Am l of ſuch hell-harden'd ſteel v 
Fluſh crimſon in my face. Which mercy cannot move? G 
My fo like a flood, hos —_ l 
g My torrows, like a flood, 14 Now for one powerful glance, I 
Impatient of reſtraint, Dear Saviour, from thy face! Me 


Into thy bolom, O my Gov, 


g This rebel heart no more withſtands, |  £ 
Pour out a long complaint. | 


But finks beneath thy grace. 


15 O'ercome by dying love I fall, 
Here at thy crols 1 lie; 


Could once defy the Lox D, | 
And throw my fleſh, my ſoul, my all, | 


Could ruſh impetuous on to ſin, 


In preſence of thy ſword. And weep, and love, and die. 5 0 
How often have 1 ſtoo-de 16 «Riſe: favs the Prince of Merc: 
8 A rebel to the ſkies rie ee of ad 
The calls, the tenders of a Gov, With joy and pity in his eyes; 
And mercy's loudeſt crics * Riſe,and behold my wounded veins, 10 
6 He offers all his. grace, Here flows the blood to waſh thy || 
And all his heaven to me; ſtains. | CNN 
| Offers! but 'tis to ſenſeleſs brals,0 17 See my Great Father feconcil'd:“ 
| Which cannot feel nor fee. a Hy ſaid. And lo, the father {mil'd ; | — 
| FSUS the ſaviour ſtands The joyful cherubs clap'd their wings 
7 to court ng ces has, And ſounded grace on all their 1 
And looks and ſpreads his wounded ſtrings, x „ N 
hands, | | AE nh, — — 1 — — 
And ſhews the prints of love. Ine Compariſon and Complaint. : 
8 But I, a ſtupid fool, 35 5 13 INITE power, eternal Lord, 
How long have I withſtood 4 How ſov'reign is thy hand! 2 
The bleſſings purcbas'd with his ſoul, All nature foſe t' obey thy word, 
And paid for all in blood ? And moves at thy command. | ( 
9 The heav'nly dove came down 2 With fteady courſe the ſhining ſun || , 
And tender'd me his wings Keeps his appointed way; 
To mount me upward to a-crown, And all the hours obedient run | 
And bright immortal things. The circle of the day. 
20 Lon, I'm aſham'd to ſay 3 But ah! how wide my ſpirit flies, 


That J refus'd thy dove, And wanders from her Go» ! 


ay, Ply foul forgets the heav'nly prize, | 4 There reſts the earth, there roll the 
And treads the downward road. Spb, e 05 ot Sp 


II The raging fire, and ſtormy ſep, There nature leans, and feels her prop: 
ms, Perform thine awful will, - + Baut his own ſelf-ſufficience bears 
And ev'ry beaſt and ev'xy tree, The weight of his own glories up. 
arms, | © Thy great defigns fulfil ++ Ihe tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 
| z While my wild paſſions rage within, Mealuring its changes by the moon: 
Nor thy commands obey 3. No ebb his ſea of glory knows; 


Nad fleſh and ſenſe, enſlav'd to fin, His age is one eternal noon, . 
race!) . Draw my beſt thoughts away. 6 Then fly, my ſong; an endleſs round, 
6 Shall creatures of a meaner frame The lofty tune let Michael raiſe ; 


Pay all their dues to thee; - All nature dwell upon the ſound, 
creatures, which never knew thy But we can beer folk the praiſe, 
1 Which aever lov'd like me ? _ 'TESUS the only Saviour. 

I) Great Gos, create my ſoul anew, 1 K DAM, our father and our head 
ce, Conform my heart to thine, . Tranſgreſs'd ; and juſtice 
e ! Melt down my will, and let it flow, - doom'd him dead. hn 
tands, And take the mould divine. The fiery law'ſpeaks all deſpair, © 

8 Seize my whole frame into thy There's no reprieve, nor pardon there, 
all hand; 5 2 Call a bright council in the ſkies; 
A Here all my pow'rs I bring: _. © Seraphs the mighty and the wiſe, 


y 211 Manage the wheels by thy command, . Say, what expedient can you give, 
7 ; And govern every ſpring, IF 66 That ſin be damn d, aud ſinners live ? 
9 Then ſhall my feet no more depart, g Speak, are you ſtrong to bear the 


ercy, | Nor wand'ring ſenſes rove; load, | 13 
Devotion ſhall be all my heart, « The weighty vengeance of a God ? 

yes; And all my paſſions love. Which of you loves our wretched 
eins, 10 Then not the ſun ſhall more than I race, | 4 N 
h thy His Maker's law perform, « Or dares to venture in our place?“ 
N Nor travel ſwifter thro' the ſky, 4 In vain we aſk : For all around 
Fe: of? Nor with a zeal fo warm. Th filent thro'the heav*nly ground: 
i'd; ij - mmm rm—_ —— ere's not a glorious mind above 
vings Gop Supreme and Self-ſufficient, Has half the ſtrength, or half the love. 
their 1 HAT is our God, or what 5 But, O unutterable grade! 

8 his name 1 h' eternal Sox takes ſinner's place; 


—— j Not men can learn, nor angels teach; Down to our world the Saviour flies, 
He dwells conceal'd in radiant flame, Stretches his naked arms, and dies. 


1 Where neither eyes nor thoughts can 6 Juſtice was pleas'd to bruiſe the Cod, 
ord, |" reach. 3 1 And pay its wrongs with heav'nly 
. 2 The ſpacious worlds of heav'nly blood; ET 

, J | What unknown racks and pangs he 
I Compar'd with him, how ſhort they bore _ - 1 8 

Fur | all ? | Then roſe : The law could aſk no more, 

| They are too dark, and he too bright, 7 Amazing work! look down, ye ſkies, 

| Nothing are they, and Gop is all, Wonder and gaze with all your eyes; 

3 He ſpoke the wond'rousword,and lo Ye heav'nly thrones, ſtoop from above 

I Creation role at his command: And bow to this myſterious love. 

les, Whirlwinds and ſeas their limits. 8 See, how they bend! ſee how they 
know, | | lock ! FR TOS : 


Bound in ihe hollow of his hand. Long they had read th' ce nal bock, | 


| 


18 
3 


The Croſs and Calv'ry make them 4 E dies the heav'nly lover dies! 
| plein. „„ The tidings ſtrike a doleful 
Now they are ſtruck with deep a= ſound Rd. ei 

mager fair face ee On my poorheart-ſtrings: deep he lies 


Each with his wings conceals his face; In the cold caverns of the ground. 
Nor clap their ſounding plumes, and 2 Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 
err, On the dear boſom of your Goo, 
The wiſdom of «a DEITY! _ - He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
10 Low they adoreth' Incarnate Son, A thouſand drops of richer blood. 


And ſing the glories he has wun; 3 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 


Sing how he broke our iron chains, The Lord of Glory dies for men! 
How deep he ſunk, how high he But lo, what ſudden joys I ſee! ? 

." reigns, + A the dead revives again, 
11 Triumph and reign, vitor/ous Lord, 4 The riſing Go forſakes the tomb, 
By all thy flaming hoſts ador'd: Up to his father's court he flies; 
And ſay, dear Conqueror, ſay,how long, Cherubic legions guard him home, 
E'er we ſhall riſe to join their ſong. And ſhout him welcome to the Kies. 


12 Lo, from afar the promis'd day Wt mo off your ans $i ſaints, and 
Shines with'a well-:dittinguiſh'd ray; py _ a oats FL 
But my wing'd paſſion hardly bears n n one . eee 
Theſe lengths of ſlow delaying years. gies 2 ao A N _ 4 wg 
3 down a char ot from above, 6 Say, Live forever, wond'rous king ! 4 
2 * wheels, and pav'd with Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave / 

nes, Re 8 Then aſk the Monſter, Where's his 
i Raiſe me beyond th' Ethereal Blue, | ſting Pe N 

| To ling and love as angels do. And where's thy vict'ry boaſting grave ? 


Ma 


1 


2 


; Looking upward. Ne GOD of Thunder, 

-H 2-2 E heavens invite mine eye, 1 THE immenſe, th* amazing 
. The ſtars ſalute me round; | height, PO TI 
Father, I bluſh, I mourn to lie The boundleſs grandeur of our Gov, 
Thus grov'ling on the ground, Who treads the worlds beneath his 
2 My warmer ſpirits move, | . feet, | ROE 

And make attempts to fly; And ſways the nations with his nod! 
I wiſh aloud for wings of love 2 He ſpeaks; and lo, all nature ſhakes, 
Is raiſe me ſwift and high. Heav'ns eternal pillars bow; 

3 Beyond thoſe cryſtal vaults le rends the clouds with hideous 
+ And all their ſparkling balls; cracks, ( wt 
They're but the porches to thy courts, And ſhoots his fiery arrows through, 

And paintings on thy walls. 3 Well, let the nations ſtart and fly 


4 Vain world, farewell to you; At the blue lightning's horrid glare, 
Heav'n is my native air: Atheiſts and emp'rors ſhrink and die. 


I did my friends a ſhort adieu, When flame and noiſe torment the air. 
Impatient to be there. 4 Let noiſe and flame confound the 
5 I feel my powers releas'd . | 5 
From their old fleſhy clod; And drown the ſpacious realms be- 
Fair guardian, bear me up in haſte low, 8 


And ſet me near my Gov, Vet will we ſing theThund'rer's praiſe 


And Rudied dark decrees in'vain; | Cnzisr Dying, Rifing and Reigning. 2 


19 


And ſend our loud hoſannas through, 6 Thus thall the Gop our r Saviour 


5 Celeſtial King, thy blazing pow'r' come; 
Tindles dur hearts to flaming joys, And lügheningeround bischar' ot play, 
We ſhout to hear thy thunders roar, Ye lightings, fly to make him room, 


—_— 
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And echo to our F ather's voice. Ye glor/ous ſtorms, proparg: — IV: 
| © Day of Folpnient,—A SAFPEIC nnn. 
2; THEN the fierce North Wind with his airy forces 7 


Rears up the Baltic to a foaming fury; : 
And the red lightning, with af ſtorm of hail comes 
Hh Kufhing amain down. | i 
2 ew the poor failors ſtand amaz d and tremble! « 8 
While the hoarſe thunder, like a bloody trumpet, ECTS 
N a loud onſet to the gaping waters Wl: Þ 
Quick to devour them. 
g Such ſhall the noiſe be, and the wild diſorder, N 
3 If things eternal may be like theſe earthly) 45 
Such the dire terror when the great archangel | 
Shakes the Creation ; 55 
1 Tears the ſtrong 1 N of the vault of heav'n, ' 
reaks up old marble, the * ſe of princes 3 "Ka 
See the grayes opens. and the bones ariſing, 
Flames all around em 
6 Hark, the ſhrill outcries of the guilty wretches ** 
Lively bright horror, and amazing anguiſh, * 
Stare thro” their eyelids, while the living worm lies 
\.* Gnawing within the 
6 Thoughts, like old vultures, prey upon their ane 
And the ſmart twinges, when the eye beholds the 
Lofty Judge frowning, and a flood of vengeance 
Rolling afore him. 
7 Hopeleſs immortals! how they ſcream and ſhiver 
nile devils puſh them to the pit wide yawning 
Hideous and gloomy to receive them headlong 
Down to the center. 
8 Stop here, my fancy: (all away, ye horrid. | 
Doleful ideas) come ariſe to JESUS, | 
How he fits Godlike ! and the ſaints around him 
I Thron'd, yet adoring 1 
: 90 may I fit there when he come triumphant, | 
ooming the nations ! then aſcend to glory, 
While our holannas s all along ihe paſſage | 
| Shout the e Redeemer. | 


g 

i 
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Te Song 0 A els above... 
J ARTH my Jetain'd me pole n- 2 Tir'd in , my ee 1 arerch me 
et long, on, 


And I'm grown weary now: . | And upward glance mine eyes; - 
My heart, my hand, my ear,my tung, Upward (my Father) to thy throne, 
There' s nothing here for you, * to my native ſkies, 


'N 


: 2 

2 5 AU: 412 th 2 | "IS 

A Thos the dear Ma Ny my Saviour, 45 the fall N a WEE &ring. 
e, /. © *Groans with a ſtrange ſurpriſe; 

22PHe Gov, has rib he ſhines * 5 The reſſ i in ſilence mourn their king, 


Aud fettters infinite ee Who bleeds, and loves, and dies. 
On alt the minds. i aud Haina with. drooping 

4 Seraphs with elevated” frains, Nog ; 
Circle the throne around, their h4fmion' 'ous breath; 


And move and Rs the airy No 3 trees, nog 


plains -: 
With an immortal ſoi nd... 


Yubbling 
W 1 Jesus ſleeps i in death. 


J che „ their ng em- 6 They all at once to livin ſtrains 
11805 hey 1 ſummon EV ry chord, : 
SUS. my love they pe 7 Break n up the tomb, and burſt bi 
1880S the name of, both our j | ams, 


Sounds ſweet from ev 'TY Mie 5 And ſhew he riſing Lox. 
6 Hark, how beyond the. narrow 27 \rouand, the flaming army /throngs 


bouts dard him'to the ſkies; 
Of time and ſavce they run, | with ud hoſannias on their tongue, 
And ſpeak in moſt majeſtic 43" FP... triumph in their eyes. 


The Godhead of the Sox. 
7 How on the Father $ breaſt he BPH. 
The darling of his ſoul, a 
Infinite years efore t he on” 
Or heav*ns began to roll, | 
8 And now they fink the lofty tone, 
And gentler notes they play, | 
And bring th'Eternal Godhead down 
To dwell in humble clay. 
9 O ſacred beauties of the Men! 1 
(The Gos reſides within) 
His fleſh all pure, without a ſtain, My ſpirit to the ſkies! _ 
His ſoul without a ſin. 21 There, ye who love my Saviour it, 
10 Then, how he Ce and how There I would fain have place, 
he ſmil'd, _ Among ſt your UHroges, or 0 TY 
What wondrous things he laid! let: > 1 
Sweet cherubs, ſtay, dwell here a. Sol might ſee his Ds 
white, 22 bam confin'd to earth no more, 
And tell what JESUS did. But mount in haſte above, 
11 At his command the blind make, To bleſs the Gopwhom' L adore, 
And feel the gladſome rays; And ILL the Max 1 love, + 
He bids the dumb attempt to {peak, = 
They try their tongues in Praiſe. Tie Farewell. 


12 He ſhed a thouſand bleſſings round Do 8 ed heart 1 to o all be- 
'Where'er he turn'd-his:eye ; 3 


To mortal joys and mortal cares; 
He ſpoke, and at the migh found JOT7 
The helliſh legions fly. - | To ſenſual bliſs which charms us "To: 


Be dark, my eyes, and deaf, my ears. 
13Thus while with unambitiqus 55 2 Here I renounce my carnal taſte 
Th' ether'al minſtrels rove 


Thro' all the labours of his lif * 
And wonders of his love. 


18 In awful ſtate the cond'ring Gov 
Aſcends his mining throne, 
While tuneful angels ſound abroad 
The vict'ries he has won. 
19 Now let me riſe and Join inn; 
And be in angel too 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tung, 
Here's joyful work for vom & 
0 I would begin the muſic Here, 
And ſo my ſoul ſhould riſe; 
Oh for ſome heav'nly notes to dear 


Their paradiſe ſhall never waſte 
* — of 1 880 to del __ 


Of the fair fruit which ſinners prize: 


Largely beyond our eyes of clay; 1 / 


3 All earthly. joys are overiveightd \Guiltmaes my org with horrid cites 


With mountains bf vexatious care; d hell purſues behind. 


And where s the fu cet which is not 2 12 vengeance frowns on | 


laid e 853 
A bait to ſome A ee "EP * And flames array the W hi 
4 Be gone forever, mortal things ! 

went”. © ; W to be gone. 
Angels aſpire on lofty wings, 
And leave the globe for ants to dwell, Head; 
5 Come. heav! n, and, Alt my'\ vaſt de- -” Gil t6cks or mountains fave ? | 
n 2 Or ſhall 1 Wrap me in the ſhade 
My ſoul purſues the fov'teifn good ; 
She was all made of heavinly hires, 
Nor can ſhe live on meaner food. 


ee only know to . 1 


4. Is there no ſhelter from the eye 
T4808, to 9 1 dear 1 0 1 PoE 


43+ % 


' KJ ous He 

Who,dwells in bright erty & A 25 l my 1 En = J 

We gaze, aud we confound our oF Eternal Jultice frowns ne 15 ; 

Plung'd in th' abyſs of dazzling light. And'conſcience {miles Within. 

2 Thou ſacredOxt „Almigtity TN Ex, 6 U bleſs that wondrous purple ſtream 

Great Everlaſting Mrs RY, Which whitens every ſlain ; 

What lofty humbers ſhall we frame Yet is my ſoul but half redeem'd, , 

Equal to thy tremend'ous name ? If fin the tyrant reign, © 

3 Seraphs, the neareſt to the throne, 7 ait blaſt his empire with (by 

Begin, and * the Great Vun: reath,? _ 

” KNOWN 7 : 5 Thiat curted throne muft fall; 

Attempt the ſong, wind up your Ye avs ac plagues, ieh york 
ſtrings, deat Sn þ 

In notes untry⸗ d, and boundleſs Fly, for I hate Yo: SR,» 
things. 


4 You, whoſe ene powers ſurvey 


p Sovereignty and Grace, 

HE Loxo ! how fearful is 
Yet what a narrow portion too © his name p 
Is feen, or known, or tho't by you? How wide is his command p 
5 How flat your higheſt praiſes fall Nature, with all her moving frame, 
Below th' immenſe Ox1c1xaL ! Reſts on his mighty. hand, 
Weak creatutes we, Who Drive in 2 Immortal glory forms his throne, 

vain | And light his awful robe: 

To reach an uncreated ſtrain ! Whilſt with a ſmile, or with a frown, 
6 Creat God, forgive our feeble lays, He manages the globe. 
Sound out thine own eternal praiſe ; g A word of his almighty breath 
A ſong ſo vaſt, a theme ſo high, Can ſwell or fink the ſeas; 
Calls for the voice that tan d the ſky. Build the vaſt empires of the earth, 


— Or break them as he pleaſe. - - 
Pardon nd Sand e 


| 4 Adoring angels round him fall 
1 Y crimes awake; and hideous In all their ſhining forms, 


fear - His ſov*reigneye looks thro'them all, 


TT” pitics mortal worms, 


Piſtracts my reſtleſs mind, 


" Whi thundet müurmürs ond the | 
| Thou mighty mole-hill, earth, re. SS * 


Where ſhall T hide this yoxTqus 


' — — — = — 2 — : 
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5 5 His bowels to our worthleſs race, While we e admire thy vaſt affairs, 


In ſweet compaſſion move; Say, can our little trifling cares 442 
He cloaths hislookswith ſofteſt grace, Afford a ſmile to thee? 


And takes his title, Love, 2 Thou ſcatt'reſt honours, crowns 


b Now let the LoD forever. reign, and gold; 
And ſway us as he will, We fly to ſeize, and fight to held 
Sick, or in health, in eaſe, « or pain, The bubbles and the ore: 
A are his fav'rites ſtill. 'y 


So emmets ſtruggle for a grain; 
7 No more ſhall peeviſh paſſion riſe, So boys their petty wars maintain 

The tongue no more complain; For ſhells upon the ſhore. 

'Tis ſov- reign love thatlends our Joys, 3 Here a vain man his ſcepter breaks 
And love reſumes' again. The next a broken ſceptre takes, 

— — Thus warriors win and loſe; 
ue Lam and Gofpel, © vil aig ſtand, 
RST by ths man, for ever Plunder'd aud ſpatck' 
curſt, ä 

«© Who does one wilful 'F commit ; 
Death and damnation for the ern, 
1 Without relief and infinite.“ 85 

2 Thus Sinai roars; and round the And yet they can't agree: 
| earth Let greedy ſwords ſtill fight and Nay, 
| N el fire, and vengeance I'can be poor ; but Lon p, I pray 


| flings ; : 1 and ſmile with thee, I 

But ZFESUS, thy dear ga aſping breath th, —_— 
And Catvary, ' gentler things. 

3 Pardon and grace, and boundleſs 


As power decays or grows. 
Earth's but an atom: greedy ſwordy 
arve % Lets rh a thouſand Tords, 


2 


— 
* 


Phy Froily. 

1 6 Hes. meanly Tells drin. 

. mortal mind ! Wake 
= Sinks along a Saber 5 blood, & How vile theſe bodies are! 

And life, and Joys, ' and crowns “ Why was a clod of earth deſign d 
Above, A encloſe a heav'nly ſtar ? 

« Dear purchas'd by a bleeding God.” - « * Weak cottage where | our touts 
4 * AI he prays, (ths charming *  refide! 

| This fleſh a tot ring wall; 
Dwells "= 0 bis dying lips) Foxerve 3 * With frightful breaches gaping 

Andevery e and gaping wound, wide 

Cries, © Father, let the rebels live.“ © The building bends to fall. | 

5 Go, you who reſt upon the law, 95 « All round it ſtorms of trouble 
And toil, and ſeek ſalvation there, blow, | | 
Look to the flames which Moſes ſaw, & And waves of ſorrow roll ; 

And ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair. Cold waves and winter Norms beat 
6 But I'll retire beneath the croſs, ' through, 

SAV1OUR, at thy dear feet I lie! h „And pain the tenant-ſoul. 


And the keen ſword which | juſtice 4 * Alas! how frail our ſtate l“ faid1; 


draw 


85 ' And thus went mourning on, 
| F laming and red, ſhall paſs me by. 


Till ſudden from the cleaving ſky 
A gleam of glory ſhone. ' 


| Seeking a Dee Calm'i in a refileſs world, 5 My ſoul all felt the lory come, 
« Jo TERNAL mind, who 00 the - 
fates 
Of dying realms, and rifing ſtates, 
With one PRO decree, - 


And breath'd her native air; 
Then ſhe remember'd heavy? n hex 
home, 


And the a prif' 'ner here, 


U 


from hand te 0 


+ 5 


bo A 
Went 
4% 
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6 Soon ſhe began to change her key, And tell how faſt they fly. 


s No more, my friends, ſhall I com- 6 I hear the voice, Ye dead ariſe, 


# While the rich blood of martyrs ſlain 
| 12 When ſhall the tedious 


AY 
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And joy ful in her pains, 


41 4 Lo, I behold the ſcatt'ring ſhades, 
She ſung the frailsy of her clay . 


Ihe dawn of heav'n appears, 
In pleaſurable ſtrains, SPS The ſweet immortal morning ſpreads 
* How weak the pris'n is where 1 Its blufhes round the ſpheres. 
dwell! . 5 I ſee the Led of plory come, 
« Fleſh but a tott'ring wall, And flaming guards around : _ 
« The breaches cheerfully foretel, The ſkies divide to make him room, 
+ The houſe muſt ſhortly fall. The trumpet ſhakes the ground, 


plain, 3 5 And lo, the graves obey, | 
„ Tho! all my heart-ſtrings ake ; And waking ſaints with joyful eyes 
„Welcome diſeaſe, and ev'ry pain, Salute th' expeRed day. 3 
„ Which makes the cottage ſhake. 7 They leave the duſt, and on the 
9 Now let the tempeſt blow all wing 1 | 
round, kN Riſe to the middle air, 
« Now {well the ſurges high, In ſhining garments meet their king, 
« And beat this houſe of bondage And low adore him there. 
down, a - . _ O may my humble ſpirit ſtand 
« To let the ſtranger fly. Amongſt them cloth'd in white! 
10 I have a manſion built above The meaneſt place at his right hand 
*« By the eternal hand; Is infinite delight. 
And ſhould the earth's old baſis & How will our joy and wonder riſe, 
move ER When our returning king 


* 


% My heav'nly houſe muſt ſtand. Shall 


bear us homeward thre” the 
11 © Yes, for 'tis there my Saviour ſkies 
reigns, On love's triumphant wing. 


86 (1 long to ſee the Goo) | — — 
te And his immortal ſtrength ſuſtains 
The courts which colt him blood.“ 1 
12 Hark, from on high my ſaviour the ſhade, | 
"cali: „ Aud bleſs the ev'ning grove; 
“ come, my Loxp, my Leve :“ Buſineſs, and noiſe, and day are fled, + 
Devotion breaks the priſon-walls, And ev' ry care, but love. | 
And ſpeeds my laſt remove. 2 But hence, ye wanton young and 
_ — — 8 8 be 
A Proſpect of the Reſurrection. Mine is a purer flame; 
: He lokg ſhall death the ty- No Phillis ſhall infe the air, 
| rant reign TE With her unhallow'd.name. 
And triumph o'er the juſt, 3 JESUS has all my pow'rs poſſeſt, 
My hopes, my fears, my joys : 
He, the dear ſov*'reign of my breaſt, 
Shall ſtill command my voice, 
4 Some of the faireſt choirs above 
Shall flock around my ſong, _ 
With joy to hear the name they love 
down, es Sound from a mortal tongue. 
Our love embrace him here. 5 Hischarms ſhall make my numbers 
3 Let faith ariſe and climb the hills, flow, 5 5 
And from afar deſcry And hold the falling floods, 
How diſtant are his char'ot-wheels, While filence fits on ev'ry bough, 


Meditation in a Grove. 
WEET muſe, deſcend and bleſs 


Lies mingl'd with the duſt 7 
night be 
one 5 „„ 
When will our Lozxd appear 
Our fond deſires would pray him 


% 
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| And bends the Uni ning. ods, 2 0 a tis 2 tho't AE melt a rock, 
6 I'll carve our paſſion on the bark, And make a heart of iron move, 


And ev'ry wounded tree, That thoſe ſweet lips, t that heav, ly 
Shall drop and bear ſome my ſtic mark look, 


That JESUS dy'd for . Should ſeek and wiſha mortals love! 1 


7 The {wains ſhall wonder when they 3,1 was a Pos e doom'd to fire, 
read; Bound to ſuſt ain eie 725 pains; 
Inſcrib'd on all the ; grove, , le flew on wings of ſtrong deſire, 


That Heav' n itſelf came down wy Affam'd my guilt, and took my chains, 
bled : 4 Infinite grace ! Almighty charms ! 


To win a mortal's love. HER TAS tand in amaze, ye whirling ſkies, 
— — JESUS the Gov, with naked arms, 
© The hazard of loving the PT _Hangs on acroſs of love, and dies, 


2 HERE'ER my latt' ring paſ- 5 Did pity ever ſtoop . 
ſions rove Dteſe'd in divinity and blood ? 
I find a lurking ſnare: Was ever rebel courted 1 
Tis dang'rous to let looſe our love In groans of an expiring God? 
© Beneath th! Eternal Fair. 6 Again he lives; and ſpreads his 
2 Souls whom the tye of friendſhip hands, 
-+ binds, Hands which were nail'd to part ring 
And partners of our blood, {mart ; _ 
Seize a Fa arge portion of our 0" "PIR y theſe dear wounds, ſays he ; j and 
And leave the leſs for OOo. ſtands 
3 Nature has ſoft but pow'rful bands, And prays to claſp me to his heart: 
And reaſon ſhe controls; ; Sure I muſt love; or are my ears 
While children with their little Still deaf, nor will my paſſion move? 
hands Then let me melt this heart to tears; 
Hlang cloſeſt to our ſouls. This heart ſhall FR to N or 
4 Tho'tleſs they act th' old ſerpent's L 
Part; a — 
What tempting things they be! Tie Hart 2 given away. Th 
Lond, how they twine about our 1 1 there are paſſions in my ſoul, 
.- heart, (And paſſions ſure they be) 
And draw it off from thee ! Now they are all at thy control, 
5 Our haſty wills ruſh blindly on, My JESUS, all for hee, [7 
Where riſing paſſion rolls, 21 love, that pleaſing pow'r, can reſt 
And thus we make our fetters ſtrong In hearts ſo hard as mine, 
To bind our flaviſh ſouls. _ Come, gentle Saviour to my breaſt, 
6 Dear Sovereign, break theſe fetters For all my love is thine, _ 
off, - $ Let the gay world, with treach'cous | 
And ſet our ſyirits free; 9 RR © 
God in Mantel is bliſs 3 Allure my eyes in vain: 
For we have all in Thee. I have convey d away my heart, 
2 1 — Ne'er to return again. 
8 , ee to love Cuntsr, 4 feel my warmeſt paſſions dead 
21F YOME, let me love: or is my To all that earth can boaſt; 
meh ; This ſoul of mine was never made 
Harden'd to ſtone, or 1 to ice? For vanity and luſt. 


1 Tee the blefſed Fair One bend 5 Now I can fix my thoughts above, 
And ſtoop t' embrace me from the Amidit their flatt'ring charms, 
ies! Till the dear Loxp who has my love 


xk, 


AB 
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Dear glorious Man who di'd for me, 


Shall call tne to his atms. 
b So Gabriel, at his King's command, Drench'd deep in agonies and tears! 


From yon celeſtial hill, Lo, he reveals his ſhining breaſt; 


Walks downward to our worthleſs bet thoſe wounds, and I adore : 
„% 5: Lo, he prepares a royal feaſt, 
His ſoul points upward ſtill. Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs he 


+ He glides along by mortal things, bore! , 
| Without a thought of love, 4 Whence flow theſe favours ſo di- 
Fulfils his taſk, and ſpreads his wings vine !. rg 


Lord ! why. ſo laviſh of thy blood ? 

| ———— Why for ſuch earthly ſouls as mine, 

love on @ Croſs, and Throne, This heav'nly fleſh, this ſacred food ? 

1 OW let my faith grow ſtrong, 5 *'Twas his own love which made 
| and riſe, him bleed, 


To reach the realms above. 


— 


I And view my Lo xp in all his love; Which nail'd him to the curſed tree; 


| A Preparatory Thought for the Lord's Run thro' my ears, 


Look back to hear kis dying cries, *Twas his own love this table ſpread 


Then mount and ſee his throne above. For ſuch unworthy worms as we. 


2 See where he languiſh'd on the 6 Then let us taſte the Saviour's love, 
=: Come, faith; and feed upon the Lo xD: 
Beneath my fins he groan'd and di'd ; With glad conſent our lips ſhall move 
See where he fits to plead my cauſe And ſweet hoſannas crown the board, 
By his Almighty Father's fide, x . 3 
3If I behold his bleeding heart, 
There love in floods of ſorrow reigns, 
He triumphs o'er the killing ſmart, 
And buys my pleaſure with his pains. 
4 Or, if I climb th' eternal hills 3 
Where the dear Coxg' Rox fits en- Love, the beſt bleſſing here below, 
thron'd, | . And neareſt image of the bleſt. : 
Still in his heart compaſſion dwells, 2 Sweet are my thoughts, and ſoft 
Near the memorials of his wound. my cares, 
5 How ſhall a pardon'd rebel ſhow When the celeſtial lame I feel; 
How much I love my dying Gop ? In all my hopes, ang all my fears, 
Lozs, here I baniſh ev'ry foe, There's ſomething kind-and pleaſing 
I hate the fins which coſt thy blood. ml... 
6 I hold no more commerce with hell; 3 While I am held in his embrace 
My deareſt luſts ſhall all depart; There's not a tho't attempts to rove ; 
But let thine image ever dwell Each ſmile he wears upon his face 
Stampt as a ſeal upon my heart. Fixes, and charms, and fires my love. 
— _ - 4 Heiſpeaks,and ſtraight immortal joys 
and reach my 


7 
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— — 


| Love to Cunisr preſent or abſent, 


1 Fall the joys we mortals know, 
O's: US, thy love exceeds the 
reſt ; 


: RR 


— — 


Supper. | heart ; | 
11 HAT heav'nly Max, or love- My ſoul all melts at that dear voice, 
ly Gop, And pleaſure ſhoots thro' every part. 


Comes marching downward from the 5 If he withdraw a moment's ſpace, 
Kies, | He leaves a ſacred pledge behind; 
Array'd in garments roll'd in blood, Here in this breaſt his image ſtays, 
With joy and pity in his eyes. be grief and comfort of my mind. 
2 The Load! the Saviour ! yes, © While of his abſence 1 complain, 
GR Anil long, and weep as lovers do, 
I know him by the ſmiles he wears; There's a ſtrange pl=-«lure in che pain, 


ad: 
And tears have their own ſweetneſs 2 O if my Lond wool leave the 
too. ſkies, 
7 When round his courts by _ I. Dreſt in the rays of mildeſt grace, 
rove, "My ſoul ſhould haſten to my eyes 
Or aſk the watchmen of the nicht To meet the pleaſures of his face. 
For ſome kind tidings of my love, 3 How would 1 feaſt on all his charms, 
His very name creates delight, Then round his lovely feet entwine! 
8 JESUS;my Cop; yet rather come; Worſhip and love, in all their forms, 
My eyes would dwell upon thy face ; Should honour beauty ſo divine. 
 *Tis beſt to ſee my Loxp at home, 4 In vain the tempter's 1 8 e 
And feel the preſence of his grace. ton 
The world in vain ſhall bid me move, 
Ne Abſence of CariszT. In vain ; for I ſhould gaze ſo long 
N On lead me to ſome lofty Till I were all transform'd to love. 
ſhade 5 Then (mighty God) I'd fing and 


Where turtles moan their loves; ſay, 
Tall ſhadows were for lovers made; What empty names are crowns and 

And grief becomes the groves. kings! 

2 Tis no mean beauty of the ground * em give theſe worlds a- 

Which has enflav'd my eyes; way, 
1 faint beneath a nobler wound, \ *© Theſe little deſpicable things. 
Nor love below the ſkies. bright, 6 I would not aſk to climb to ſky 
3 JESUS, the ſpring of all that's Nor envy angels their abode, - 
The Everlaſting Fair, I have a heav'n as bright and bigh 
 Heav'n's ornament, and heav'n' s de- In the bleſt viſion of my Gov. . 

light, * 
Is fi -d RE ons PET 1 48 
4 But, ah! how far above this * ee to "ES in e | 
Does the bright Charmer dwell 7 18 pure delight without lloy, 
Abſence, thou keeneſt wound to ove: | 1 FESUS, to hear thy ne, 
The ſharpeſt pain, I feel. My ſpirit leaps with inward j joy, 
5 Penſfive I climb the ſacred hills, 1 feel the 4 flame. 
And near him vent my woes; 
Vet his ſweet face he ſtill conceals, 
Yet ſtill my paſſion grows. 

6 I murmur to the hollow vale, 

1 tell therocks my flame, | 
And bleſs the echo in that cell 3 This is the grace muſt live and ling, 
Which beſt repeats her name. When faith and fear ſhall ceaſe, 
7 My paſſion breathes perpetual ſighs, Muſt ſound from ev'ry joyful ſtring 

Till pitying winds ſhall hear, Thro'ithe ſweet groves of bliſs, 
And gently bear them up the ſkies, 
And gently wound his ear. 


— 


2 My paſſions hold a pleafinj reign, 
While love inſpires my A 
Love, the divineſt of the train, 
The ſov'reign of the reſt, 


Let love refine my blood:; 
It's flames can bear my ſoul away, © 
Can bring me near my Goo. 
5 Swift I aſcend the heav 'nly 3 
Come, deareſt And haſten to my home, | 
T1leap to meet thy kind embrace, 

I come, O Loxd, 1 come. 
6 Sink down, ye ſeparating hills, 
Let guilt and death remove, 


Mt —_ * 


5 — a 


| re eh his Deſcent to Earth, 
ESUS, I love. 
name, 
Come and poſſeſs this heart of mine; 
1 love, tho tis a fainter flame, 
And * leſs than thine, 


4 Let life immortal ſeize my clay ; | 


27 
Tis love which drives my chariot Loxp, I would tempt thy char'ot 
wheels, | down, 8 
And death muſt yield to love. Or leap to thee on high. : 
- 3 Round the creation wild I rove, 
And ſearch the globe in vain ; 
There's nothing here that's worth my 
love, i. 
Till thou return again. 


The Preſence of Gop worth dying for 
Or, the Death of Moſes. 
1 ORD, *tis an infinite delight 
4 To ſee thy lovely face, 
To dwell whole ages in thy ſight, 4 My paſlions fly to ſeek their King, 
And feel thy vital rays. And ſend their groans abroad, 
2 This Gabriel knows; and ſings thy They beat the air with heavy wing, 
name . And mourn an abſent Gos. 
With rapture on his tongue; 5 With inward pain my heart-ſtrings 
Mofes the Cine enjoys the ſame, ſound, 
And heaven repeats the ſong. My ſoul diſſolves away; 
g While the bright nation ſounds Dear Sov'reign hurl the ſeaſons round, 
thy praiſe And bring the promis'd day. 
From each eternal hill, — n — — 
Sweet odours of exhaling grace | Come, Lord JESUS. . 
The happy region fill. it 2 WII ſhall thy lovely face 
4 Thy love, a ſea without a ſhore, | be ſeen ? I 
Spreads life and joy abroad : When ſhall our eyes behold our God ? 
O 'tis a heaven worth dying for, What lengths of diſtance lie between, 
To ſee a ſmiling Gop ! And hills of guilt ? A heavy load! 
5 Shew me thy face, and I'll away 2 Our months are ages of delay, 
From all inferior things; And ſlowly ev'ry minute wears: 
Speak, Lord, and here 1 quit my clay, Fly, winged time, and roll away 
And ſtretch my airy wings. Theſe tedious rounds of {luggilh years. 
+ Sweet was the journey to the ſky, 3 Ye heavenly gates, looſe all your 
The wond'rous Prophet try'd ; chains, = 
Climb up the Mount, ſays God, and die; Let the eternal pillars bow; 
The prophet climb'd and dy'd, Bleſt Saviousx, cleave the ſtarry 
7 Softly his fainting head he lay _ - plains, 
Upon his Maker's breaſt, And make the cryſtal mountains flow. 
His Maker kiſs'd his ſoul away, 4 Hark, how thy ſaints unite their 
And laid his fleſh to reſt. cries, | 
8 In God's own arms the left the And pray and wait thegen'ral doom; 
breath 1 Come, Thou The Soul of all our Joys, 
Which God's own ſpirit gave; Thou, The Defire of Nations, come. 
His was the nobleſt road to death, 5 Put thy bright robes of triumph on, 
And his the ſweeteſt grave. And bleſs our eyes, and bleſs our ears, 
REES . Thou abſent Lave, thou dear Unzanown, 
25 a Thou Faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs 
Long for his Return. 6 Our e e TOs with deep 
1 () *T WAS a mournful complaint, ; 
| to Our fleſh lies panting, Lord. for thee, 
Farewell, my ſpouſe, he ſaid; And ev'ry limb, and ev'ry joint, 
(How tedious, Lox, is thy delay! Stretches for immortality. 
How long my Love has ſtaid !) 7 Our ſpirits ſhake their eager wings, 
2 Farewell; at once he left the ground, And burn to meet thy flying throne : 
And climb'd his father's {ky : We riſe away from mortal things 


% 


— 
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Teattend thy mining char'ot down. And the muſe ſhares the larger part, 


8 Now let our cheerful eyes furvey 7 Falſe confident ! and falſer breaſt | 
The blazing earth and melting hills, Fickle, and fond of every gueſt :* 
And ſmile to ſee the lightnings play, Each airy image as it flies | 

And flaſh along before thy wheels, Here finds admittance thro? my eyes, 
9 O for a ſhout of rapt'rous joys 8 This fooliſh heart can leave it's 


o join the trumpet's thund'ring Gos, | e 
ſound! 5 ET And fhadows tempt it's thoughts 2. 
The angel-herald ſhakes the ſkies, Dag 754 N 


Awakes the graves, and tears the How ſhall I fix this wand' ring mind? 

ground. 9 Or throw my fetters on the wind? 

10 Ye flumb'ring ſaints, a heav'nly 9 Look gently down, Almighty Grace, 
353 Priſon me round in thy embrace; 

Stands waiting at your gaping tombs; Pity the ſoul which would be thine, 

Let ev'ry ſacred {leeping dull And let thy power my love confine, 

Leap into life, for FESUS comes. 10 Say, when ſhall that bright mo- 

11 Jeſus, the God of might and love, ment be ares 
New moulds our limbs of cumb'rous Where I ſhall live alone for thee, 


| clay; We My heart no foreign lords adore, 

Quick as feraphic-flames we move, And the wild muſe prove falſe no 
Active and young, and fair as they. more ? Gs | 

11 Our airy feet with unknown flight . — — 

Swift as the motions of deſire, * Forſaken, yet hoping, 

Run up the hills of heav'nly light,. 1 APPY the hours, the golden 

And leave the welt'ring world in fre. 1 days, bogs | 


* . 

RARE FA — When I could call my ZESUS mine, 

Bewatling my own Inconſtaney. And fit and view his ſmiting face, 
: LOVE the Lord; but ah! how And melt in pleaſures all divine. 
1 far | . 2 Near to my heart, within my arms 
My thoughts fram the dear object are, He lay, till fin defil'd my breaſt, 
This wanton heart, how wide it roves! Till broken vows, and earthly charms, 
And fancy meets a thoufand loves. Tir'd and provok'd my heavenlygueſt. 
2 If my ſoul burn to ſee my Gop, 3 And now he's gone, (O mighty 


I tread the courts of his abode, + woe | 3 
But troops of rivals throng the place Gone from my ſoul, and hides His 
And tempt me off before his face. ' love: 
3 Would I enjoy my Loks alone, Curſe on you, ſins, which griev'd 
1 bid my paſſions all be gone, him ſo, e 


All but my love; and charge my will Ye fins, which forc'd him to remove. 


To bar the door and guard it ſtill. 4 Break, break, my heart; complain, 
4But cares, or trifles, make, ot find, my tongue; | e 

Still new avenues to the mind, + Hlither, my friends, your ſorrows 
Till I with grief and wonder fee, ig WD 2 


Huge eros bet wixt the Lord and me. Angels aflift my doleful ſong, 


5 Oft I am told the Muſe will prove If you have e'er a mourning ſtring. 
A friend to piety and love; 5 But ah! your joys are ever high, 
Straight I begin ſore ſacred ſong, Ever his lovely face you ſee:: 
And take mySaviour on my tongue. While my poor ſpirits pant and die,, 
6 Strangely I loſe his lovely face, And groan, for thee, my God, for thee, 
To hold the empty founds in chaſe; 6 Yet let my hope look thro' my tears, 
At belt the chiges divide my heart, And ſpy afar his »olling throne ; 
i HE JJC ĩ ES _ a x 5 SE ; 
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And all the ills of abſent love, 


- 


— — 


His char ot thro? the cleaving ſpheres 2 Fate has divided all our ſhares 
Shall bring the bright Beloved down, Of pleaſure and of pain ; 


7 Swift as a roe flies o'er the hills, In love the comforts and the cares 


My ſoul ſprings out to meet himhigh, Are mix'd and join'd again, 
Then the fair Coxg'xer turns his 3 But whilſt in floods our ſorrow rolls, 
wheels, - 1 And drops of joy are few, 
And climbs the manſions of the ſky, This dear delight of mingling ſouls 
8 There ſmiling joy forever reigns, Serves but to {well our woe. 
No more the turtle leaves the dove; 4 Oh! why ſhould bliſs depart in hafte, 
Farewell to jealouſies, and pains, And friendſhip ſtay to moan ? 
Why the fond paſſion cling ſo faſt, 
_ — — — — Whenev'ry joy is gone 7 
Go exalted above all Praiſe. 5 Yet never let our hearts divide, 
1 BE AL power! whoſe high Nor death diſſolve the chain: 
abode For love and joy were once ally'd, 
Becomes the grandeur of a Gon; And muſt be join'd again. 
Infinite length beyond the bounds — —— 
Wher ſtars revolve their little rounds, Falſe Greatneſs. 
2 The loweſt ſtep about thy ſeat 1 NJ /FYLO, forbear to call him bleſt 
Riſes too high for Gabriel's feet, Who only boaſts a large eſ- 
In vain the tall archangel tries tate, 5 2 
To reach thy height with wond'ring Should all the treaſures of the weft 
eyes. 15 Meet, and conſpire to make him great. 
3 Thy dazling beauties whilſt he s J know thy better thoughts, | know 
ſings | Thy reaſon can't deſcend ſo low. 
He hides his face behind his wings; Let a broad ſtream with golden ſands 
And ranks of ſhining thrones around Thro' all his meadows roll, 
Fall worſhipping and ſpread the 3 He's but a wretch with all his lands, 
ground. | | ho wears a narrow ſoul, 
4 Lon d, what ſhall earth. and aſhes He ſwells amidſt his wealthy ſtore, 
do p ä | And proudly poizing what he weighs 
We would adore our Maker too; 4 In his ewn ſcale ke fondly lays 
From fin and duſt to Thee we cry, Huge heaps of ſhining ore. 
The GREAT, the HoLy,and the Hicn! He ſpreads the balance wide to hold 
5 Earth from afar has heard the fame, His manors and his farms, 


— — 
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And worms have learnt to liſp thy And cheats the beam with loads of 


e gold 
But O, the glories of thy mind 5 He hugs between his arms, 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. So might the plough-boy climb a tree, 
6 Gop is in heaven, and men below; When Cræſus mounts his throne, 
Be ſhort, our tunes; our words be And both ſtand up, and ſmile to ſee 

few; as 6 How long their ſhadow's grown. 

A ſacred rev'rence checks our ſongs, Alas! how vain their fancies be 
And praiſe fits ſilent on our iongues. To think that ſhape their own! 


| Friendſhip, = | ſtate, | 

1 E thou charmer Cre/us himſelf can never know; 

þ einne His true dimenſions and his weight 
Thou ſweet deluding ill, Are far inferior to their ſhow. 

The brighteſt minute mortals find, 8 Were 1 ſo tall to reach the pole, 
And ſharpeſt hour we feel. Or graſp the ocean with my ſpen, 


% 
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— 7 Thus mingled ſtill with wealth and 


e 
1 I muſt be meaſur'd by my ſoul : Melt, and this cordial juice impart? 
The mind's the ſtandard of the man. Could Plato fibd theſe bliſsful ſtreams, 

— — Amongſt his raptures and his dreams ? 

Seri Rekigion very rare. 3 In vain I aſk ; fer nature's power 
* borne aloft, and leave the Extends but to this mortal hour: 
crowd, I was but a poor relief ſhe gave 
I fail upon « morning cloud Againſt the terrors of the grave. 
Skirted with dawning gold: 8 4 Jeſus, our kinſman, and our God, 
Mine eyes beneath the op'ning day Array'd in majeſty and blood, 

Command the globe with wild ſur- Thou art our life ; our ſouls in thee 

de, Poſſeſs a full felicity. 
Where ants in buſy millions play, 5 All our immortal hopes are ſaid 
And tug and heave the mould. n thee, our ſurety and our head; 
2 Are theſe the we (my paſſion Thy croſs, thy cradle, and thy throne, 
cri'd) Are big with glories yet unknown, 
« Which we call men ? Are theſe al- 6 Let atheiſts ſcoff, and jews blaſ- 
li'd heme 
« To the fair worlds of light? Th' eternal life, and Ixsus' name; 
They have ras'd out their Maker's A word of his almighty breath 
name, Dooms the rebellious world to death. 
« Grav'h on their minds with pointed 7 But let my ſoul forever lie 
flame Beneath the bleſſings of thine eye; 
© In ſtrokes divinely bright. *Tis heaven on Farth, 'tis heaven a- 
3 Wretches ! they hate their native bove, 
ſkies ; . To ſee thy face, to taſte thy love. 

* If an ethereal thought ariſe, | — = 
Or ſpark of virtue ſhine, The Hero's ; ſchool of Morality, 
With cruel force they damp its : TT*PHERON, amongſt his warele 
£ plumes, found, 
| & Choke the young fire with ſenſual A broken ſtatue on the ground; 

fumes, And ſearching onward as he went 
« With buſineſs, luſt, or wine, He trac'd a ruin'd monument. 
4 © Lo! how they throng with pant- Mould, moſs and ſhades had over- 
ing breath grown 
© The broad deſcending road The ſculpture of the crumbling ſtone, 


1 Which leads unerring down to Yet e'er he paſt, with much ado, 


death, 
© Nor. miſs the dark abode. 
Thus while I drop a tear or two 
On the wild herd, a noble few 
Dare to ſtray upward, and purſue 
Th' unbeaten way to Gov. 


He gueſs'd and ſpell'd out, Sc1-» 1-0. 
Enough, he cr''d ; I'll Grudge no 
more 
In turning the dull Roics o'er;. 


eaſe N 
| — To ſweat all night at Socrates ; 
_ 8 to Chriſt Fo 05 5, the eternal hfe, © And feed their boys with notes and 
HERE ſhall the tribes of A- rules, 
dam find. {© Thoſe tedious recipe's of ſchools, 
The ſoy*reign good to fill the mind ? © To cure ambition: I can learn 
Ye ſons of mortal wiſdom, ſhow 


2 Say, will the Rog 2 8 heart 


* 


« Let pedants waſte their hours of 


„With greater eaſe the great concern 
The ſpringwhence living waters flow. Of mortals; how we may deſpiſe 
“All the 6% chings below the ſkies. 


| © Toſt for a jeſt from wind to wind: 


3t 


Seize my fleſh, and ſtop my breath, 
Vet tomorebng I ſhall be 


I think a mould'ring pyramid 
« ſays all that the old ſages ſaid; 
For me theſe ſhatter'd tombs contain Heir to the beſt part me. 


„% More morals than the Vatican. Glitt'ring ſtones, and golden bring 
The duſt of heroes caſt abroad, Wealth and honours that have wings, 
« And kick'd, and trampled in the Ever flutt'rin g to be gone 

road; I could never call my own: 5 
© The le of a lofty mind, J Riches which the world beſtows, 
© Which lately wars and crowns | She can take, and I can loſe; . 

dehgn'd, But the treaſures which are mine 

Lie afar beyond her line, 


„ Bid me be humble, and forbear When I view my ſpacious ſoul, 


“Tall monuments of fame to rear, > And ſurvey myſelf awhole, 
They are but caſtles in the air. And enjoy myſelf alone, 
© The tow'ring heights, and frightful I'm a kingdom of my own. 
falls, | I've a mighty part within 
© The ruin'd heaps, and funerals, Which the world hath never ſeen, 
«Of ſmoking kingdoms and their Rich as Eden's happy ground, | 
kings, And with choicer plenty crown'd. 
« Tell me a thouſand mournful things Here on all the ſhining boughs 
© In melancholy ſilence. — Knowledge fair and uſeful grows; 
8 He On the ſame young flow'ry tree 
« Who living could not bear to ſee All the ſeaſons you may ſec: 
„An equal, now lies torn and dead; Notions in the bloom of light, 
Here his pale trunk, and there his Juſt diſcloſing to the ſight; 
head; Here are tho'ts of larger growth, 
4 Great Pompey ! ! while I meditate, Rip'ning into folid truth ; 
© With ſolemn horror, thy {ad fate, Fruits refin'd of noble taſte ; : 
© Thy carcaſs, ſcatter'd on the more | Seraphs feed on ſuch repaſt, 


Without a name, inſtructs me more þ Here in a green and ſhady grove, 
“Than my whole library before. } Streams of pleaſure mix with love: 
6 Lie ſtill, ny" Plutarch, then, and There beneath the ſmiling ſkies 
lleep, Hills of contemplation riſe ; 

And my good Reins may keep Now upon ſome ſhining top 

© Your volumes clos'd forever too, Angels light, and call meup;- 
] have no further uſe for you: 1 rejoice to raiſe my feet, 

„For when 1 feel my virtue fail, Both rejoice when there we meet. 

* And my ambitious tho'ts prevail, There are endleſs beauties more 
* I'll take a turn among the tombs, Earth has no reſemblance for; 
And ſee whereto all glory comes: Nothing like them round the pole, 


| ** There the vile foot of every clown Nothing can deſcribe the ſoul : | 


„ Tramples the ſons of honor down. *Tis a region half unknown, 

© Beggars with awful aſhes ſport, Which has treaſures of its own, 
And tread the Ceſars in the dirt. More remote from publick view 
— Than the bowels of Peru; 
Broader 'tis and brighter far, 
Tran the golden Indies are; 
Ships which trace the watry Rage 
Cannot coaſt it in an age; 
HFlarts. or horſes, ſtrong and fleet, 
Had they wings to help their feet, 


True Riches. 
AM not concern'd to know 
What tomorrow fate will do: 
Tis enough that I can ſay, 
I've poſſeſt myſelf today; 
Then if haply midnight death 


* 
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32 
Could not tun it half way 0'er 
In ten thouſand days or more, 

Yet the filly wand'ring mind, 


Loth to be too much conlin'd, 
Raves and takes her daily tours, 


Nor ſmile upon a dave; 


-.- once - 
To hide me in the grave. 


Or, "The Coniforts of 4 a 


Coaſting round the narrow ſhores, The Reverſe: 

Narrew ſhores of fleſh and ſenſe, Friend. 

Picking ſhells and pebbles thence : - WG fg 22 tun'd her mourn- 
Or ſhe fits at fancy's door, ful tong | 


Calling ſhapes and ſhadows t“ her 
Foreign viſits ſtill receiving, 
And © herſelf a ſtranger living. 
Never, never would ſhe buy 
Indian duſt, or Tyrian dye, 
Never trade abroad for more, 

If ſhe ſaw her native ſtore, + 

If het inward worth were known 
She might. ever live alone. 


Till grace life — her load: 
Revers'd the forrow and the long, 

And ſmiling, thus ſhe ſaid : 

2 Were kindred ſpirits born for cares? 
Muſt ev'ry grief be mine ? 
Is there a ſympathy in tears, 
Yet joys refuſe to join? 
3 Forbid it, heav'n, and raiſe my love; 
| And make bur Joys the ſame : 
Leben Bo bliſs and friendſhip join'd above 
The Affiftions of a Knew. | Mix an immortal flame. 
* my cares all buri'd lie, 4 Sorrows are loſt in vaſt delight 
My priefs forever dumb : Which brightens all the ſoul; * 
Your ſorrows ſwell my heart ſo high, As deluges of dawning light 

They leave my own no room. O'erwhelm the duſky pole. 

2 Sickneſs and pains are quite forgot, 5 Pleaſures in long ſucceſſion reign, 

The fpleen itlelf is gone; And all my powers employ ; 
Plung'd in your woes | feel them not, Friendſhip but ſhifts the pleaſing 

Or feel them all in one, ſcene, 

3 Infinite grief pnts ſenſe to flight, And freſh repeats the joy. 

And all the ſoul invades : 6 Life has a ſoft and ſilver thread, 
So the broad gloom of ſpreadingnight Nor is it drawn too long 
Devours the ev'ning ſhades. Yet when my vaſter hopes perſwade, 

4 Thus am I born to be unbleſt ; I'm willing to be gone. 
This ſympathy of woe | 7 Faſt as ye pleaſe roll down the hill, 
Drives my own tyrants from my And haſte away, my years ; 

- breaſt Or I can wait my father's will, 

1. admit a foreign foe, And dwell beneath the ſpheres. 

5 Sorrows in long ſucceſſion reign : : 8 Riſe glor'ous, ev'ry future ſun, 
Their iron rod I feel : - _ Gild all my following days, 
F riendſhip has only chang'd the But make the laft dear moment 
chain, known 

But I'm the pris'ner Kill. By well-diſtinguiſh'd rays. 

6 Why was this life for mis'ry made? 

Or why drawn out ſo long ? To Mrs. B. BENDUISsAH.— Againſt , "wy 

Is there no foom amongſt the dead ? 1 ADAM, perſuade me tears arc 

Or is a wretch too young? ood | f 

7 Move faſter on great nature's wheel, To waſh our mortal cares away; 

Be kind, ye rolling pow'rs, Theſe eyes ſhall weepa ſudden flood, 

_ Hurl my days headlong down the hill And ſtream into a briny ſea. 

With undiſtinguiſh'd hours, 2 Or if theſe orbs are hard and dry 

8 Be —_— all my rifing ſuns, 


De and death, make haſt at I 


[( (Theſe orbs which never uſe to rain) 
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dome ſtar direct me where to buy 4 Hard by a venerable prieſt, 
ne ſov'reign drop for all my pain. Ris'n with his God, the Sun, from reſt, 
Were both the golden Indies mine, Awoke his morning ſong! 
d give both Indies for a tear: Thrice he conjur'd the murm'ring 
I'd barter all but what's divine: ſtream; GH 
of a Nor ſhall I think the bargain dear. The birth of ſouls was all his theme, 
14 But tears, alas! are killing things, And half divine his tongue. 
IrTney rather feed than heal our woe ; 5 © He ſang th! Eternal rolling flame, 
From trickling eyes new ſorrow ** That vital maſs, which {till the ſame 


£3 rnd: ... Does all oer minds compoſe : 
8 As weeds in rainy ſeaſons grow. But ſhap'd in twice ten thouſand 
I Thus weeping urges weeping on; frames _ BS: 
res? IIn vain our mis'ries hope relief, « Thence diff'ring ſouls of diff'ring 
For one drop calls another down, names, 


Till we are drown'sd in ſeas of grief. And jarring tempers roſe; 

6 Then let theſe uſeleſs ſtreams be © The mighty power which form'd 
M the mind. 

Wear native courage on your face: One mould for ev'ry two deſign'd, 


OVE Theſe vulgar things were never made And bleſs'd the new-born pair: 
For ſouls of a ſuperior race. © This be a match for that : (he aid) 
tt I/ 1f'tis a rugged path you go, e Then down he ſent the ſouls he 
And thouſand fees your ſteps far- made; Ye 
round, | & To ſeek them bodies here: 


a Tread the thorns down, charge thro' 7 But parting from their warm a- 
1gn, the foe: .. beds. | 
The hardeſt fight is higheſt crown'd. © They loſt their fellows on the road, 
| —— N — And never join'd their hands: 
To HENRY BENDISH. Ah cruel chance, and croffing fates ! 
| The Indian Philoſopher, Our Eaftern ſouls have dropt their 
d, | NYT ſhould our joys transform mates | 
Y V Y to pain? 5 On Europe's barb'rous lands. 
ade, Why gentle N ſilken chain 8 * Happy the youth who finds the 


8 A plague of iron prove ? „ bride; | 
hill, BENDISH, tis ſtrange the charm © Whoſe birth is to his own ally'd. 
which binds | | „ The {ſweeteſt joys of life: 

[ Millions of hands, ſhould leave their © But oh the crowds of wretched ſouls 
8. minds | 4 Fetter'd to minds of diff'rent moulds, 
D At ſuch a looſe from love. « And chain'd t' eternal ſtrife ! : 
2 In vain I ſought the wondrous cauſe, 9 Thus ſang the wond'rous Indian 
nent ¶Rang'd thewide fields of nature's laws, bard ; 9 | 
2 And urg'd the ſchools in vain; My ſoul with vaſt attention heard, 
Then deep in thought; within my V hile Ganges ceas'd to flow : 
VS breaſt | 1 “Sure then (I cri'd) might 1 but ſee 


My ſoul retir'd and ſlumber dreſs'd . That gentle nymph who twin'd 
A bright inſtruftive ſcene. wir me, 85 
\ 3 O'er the broad lands, and croſs the I may be happy too. 


tide; 1 10 © Some courteous angel, tell me 
ood, On fancy's airy horſe I ride; where, | 3 
(Sweet rapture of the mind !) © What diſtant lands this unknowa 
dry ill on the banks of Ganges flood, Fare,” | | 
rain) Ina tall ancient grove I ſtood «© Or diſtant ſeas detain ? 


For ſacred uſe deſigu'd. 


4 
4 
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ee Swift as the wheel of nature rolls 
I'd fly to meet, and mingle ſouls, 
« And wear, the joy ful chain. 


To the Diſcontented and Unquaet. 


Haunted and hagg'd where'er ſhe\ 
roves 
By purling ſtreams, and ſilent groves 
Or with her furies, or her loves. 
Then our own native land we hate, 


ARIA, there's nothing here that's Too cold, too windy or too wet; 


free | 
From weariſome anxiety ; 


Change the thick climate, and repair 
To France or Italy for air; 


And the whole round of mortal joys, In vain we change, in vain we fly; 


With ſhort poſſeſſion tires and cloys: 
Tis a dull circle which we tread, 
uſt from the window to the bed, 
Ve riſe toſce and to be ſeen, 
Gazeon the world a-while and then 
We gape, and ſtretch to ſleep again, 
But FAx er, that uneaſy gueſt, 
Still holds a lodging in eur breaſt ; 
She finds or frames vexations ſtill, 
Herſelf the greateft plague we feel. 
Wie take ſtrange pleaſure in our pain, 
And make a mountain of a grain, 


Go, Sylvia, mount the whirling ſky, 
Or ride upon the feather'd wind 
In vain ; if this diſeaſed mind 


Clings faſt, and yet fits cloſe na | 


Faithful diſeaſe, which never fails 


Attendant at her lady's fide, 


Over the defart or the tide, 


On rolling wheels or flying fails. 


Happy the ſoul whom virtue ſhows 
To fix the place of her repoſe, 
Needleſs to move ; for ſhe can dwell 


In her old grandfire's hall as well. 


Aſſume the load, and pant and ſweat, Virtue which never loves to roam, 


Beneath th' imaginary weight. 


But ſweetly hides herſelf at home ; 


With ourdear felves we live at ſtrife, And eaſy on a native throne 


While the moſt 
life | 


From peeviſh humours are not free ; 


Still we affect variety: 

Rather than paſs an eaſy day, 

We fret and chide the hours away, 
Grow weary of this circling ſun, 
And vex that he ſhould ever run 


The ſame old track; and ſtill, and To 


fill 
Riſe red behind yon eaſtern hill, 


light | | 
Thro' the ſam caſement ev'ry night. 


conſtant fcenes of Of humble turf fits gently down, 


Yet ſhould tumultuous ſtorms ariſe, 
And mingle earth, and ſeas, and ſktes, 


Should the waves ſwell, and make 


her roll i; 
Acroſs the line, or near the pole, 
Still ſhe's at peace ; for well ſhe 

knows n 
launch the ſtream which duty 
ſhous, 5 


And make her home where'er ſhe 
And chide the moon which darts her | 


goes. 


Bear her, ye ſeas, upon your breaſt, 


Or waft her, winds, from Eaſt to Weſt 


We ſhift our chambers, and our On the loft air: ſhe cannot find 


homes, | 
To dwell where trouble never comes: 
Sylvia has left the city crowd, 
Againſt the court exclaims aloud, - 
Pes to the woods; a hermit ſaint ! 


She loaths her patches, pins, and Ert That brig 


Dear diamonds from her nec 
torn: 1 . 

But Humovs, that eternal thorn, 

Stieks in her heart: ſhe's hurry'd til! 


will : 


A couch ſo eaſy as her mind, 
Nor breathe a climate half ſo kind. 


Kedemptton. SETS 


: PHE mighty frame of' glor'ous | 


race, 
hteſt monument of 22 


are Which e'er the God of love defign'd, 


Employs and fills my lab'ring mind. 
2 Begin, my muſe, the heav'nly ſong, 


» The burden of an angel's tongue: 


*Twixt her wild paſſions and ber When Gabriel ſounds theſe awful 


things, 


IA 022 FH 


-ſhe\ 


ves 
8 


t z 


repair 


2 hate, 


While beaſts and birds with lab'ring 


He tunes and ſummons all his ſtrings, 
3 Proclaim inimitable love; | 
JESUS, the Lord of worlds above, 
Puts off the beams of bright array, 
And veils the God in mortal clay. 


— 


Marks out ſome letter of thy name. 


Where ſenſe can reach or fancy rove, 


From hill to hill, from field to giove, 


Acroſs the waves, around the ſky, 


There's not a ſpot, or deep, or high, 


4 What black reproach defil'd his Where the Creator has not trod, 


name, 


When, with our ſins, He took our 


ſhame 


The power, whom kneeling angels 


bleſt, 


| Is made the impious rabbie's jeſt, 


And left the footſtep of a Gop, 

But are his footſteps all that we, 
Poor grov'ling worms, muſt know ar 
ſee ? 25 | 
Thou Maker of my vital frame! 
Unvell thy face, pronounce thy name, 


5 He, who diſtributes crowns and Shine to my fight, and let the ear 


thrones, : 


Hangs on a croſs and bleeds and 


groans : 


The prince of life reſigns his breath, 


The King of Glory bows to death ! 
6 But ſee the wonders of his pow'r, 
He triumphs in his dying hour, 
And while, by Satan's rage, he fell, 
He daſh'd the riſing hopes of hell. 
7 Thus 8 the hoſts of death ſub- 
du'd, „„ 
And fin was drown'd in IEsus' blood, 
Then he aroſe, and reigns above, 
And conquers ſinners by his love. 
Admiration. - 
WHO ſhall fulfil this boundleſs ſong? 
What vain pretender dares? | 
The theme ſurmounts an angel's 
tongue, 1 


And Gabriels harp deſpairs. 


Searching after God. 5 
T God, I love and I adore; 
But ſouls who love would know 
Thee more. 8 
Wilt thou forever hide, and ſtand 
Behind the labours of thy hand? 
Thy hand unſeen ſuſtains the poles 
On which this huge creation rolls. 
The ſtarry arch proclaims thy pow'r, 
Thy pencil glows in ev'ry flow'r : 


In thouſand ſhapes and colours riſe * 


Thy painted wonders to our eyes. 


throats, | 
Teach us a Gop in thouſand notes. 


The meaneſt pin in nature's frame, 


Which thou haſt form'd, thy lan- 
_ guage hear. 5 
Where is thy reſidence ? Oh! why 


Doſt thou avoid my ſearching eye, 


My longing ſenſe ? Thou great Un- 
known, 
Say,do the clouds conceal thy throne ? 
Divide, ye clouds, and let me ſee 
The Pow'r which gives me leave tobe. 
Or, art thou all diffus'd abroad 
Thro' boundleſs ſpace, a preſent Gop, 
Unſeen, unheard, yet ever near ! 
What ſhall I do to find thee here ? 
Is there not ſome myſterious art 
To feel thy preſence at my heart ! 
To hear thy whiſpers ſoft and kind, 
In holy filence of the mind ? | 
Then reſt my tho'ts; nor longer roam 
In queſt of joy, for heav'ns at home. 
But, oh! thy beams of warmeſt 


love; 
Sure they were made for worlds a- 
bove. 2 | 


How ſhall my ſoul her pow'rs extend, 

Beyond where time and aature end, 

To 1 thoſe heights, thy bleſt a- 

bode | 

And meet thy kindeſt ſmiles, my 
. Gop?P | 

What ſhall I do? I wait thy call; 

Pronounce the word, my life, my all! 

Oh, for a wing to bear me far 


Beyond the golden morning ſtar ! 


Fain would I trace th' immortal way, 
Which leads to courts of endleſs day, 
Where the Creator ſtands confeſs'd, 
In his own faireft glories dreſs'd. 
Some ſhining ſpirit help me riſe, 


_— — 1 
44 N 
* F * a 
36 
Bo ; i 
* . 
2» © 
7 


Dome, wafta ſtranger thro' the ſkies; At his approach, like melting ſnow, | 


Bleſs'd Iss, meet me on the road, 9 But who theſe forms of wrath cap 
Firſt offspring of th' Eternal Gon: draw, | 
Thy hand ſhall lead a younger ſon, © 


Clothe me with veſtures yet un- with awe ? 1 
known, 3 Red lightning from his eye-lids 
And place me near my Father's broke; | 1 8 
throne. „ His voice was thunder, hail, and 
"Fl ey | | ſmoke. Ob | 
The Hebrew Poet. .10 He ſpoke ; the cleaving waters 
3 CHEW me the man who dares fled, | „ 
and ſings | And ſtars beheld the ocean's bed ; 
Great David's verſe to Britiſh ſtrings, While the great maſter ſtrikes his 


Sublime attempt ! but bold and vain 
As building Babel's tower again. 
2 The Bard ö who climb'd to Coop- 
in, . 
Reaching at Zion, ſham'd his ſkill, | 
And bids the ſons of Albion own And watty mountains guard their 
That Judah's Pſalmiſt reigns alone. way. 4 Ne 
3 Bleſt Poet! now, like gentle Thames, 12 Turning his hand with ſov'reign 
He ſooths our ears with ſilver ſtreams: ſweep, | 
Like his own Jordan, now he rolls, He drowns all Egypt in the deep: 
And ſweeps away our captive ſouls, Then guides the tribes a glor'ous band, 
4 Softly the tuneful ſhepherd leads Thro' deſerts to the promis'd land. 
The Hebrew flocks to flow'ry meads: 13 Here camps with wide embattled 


lyre, 
You ſee the frighted floods retire ; 
11 In heaps the frighted billows ſtand, 
Waiting the changes of his hand: 
He leads his Iſra'l thro” the ſea, 


He maiks their path with notes di- force; | 
| vine, lere gates and bulwarks ſtop their 
While fountains ſpring with oil and cm ET 
RAFT: lle ſtorms the mounds, the bulwark 
1 of peace attend his ſong, falls, e W 
And draw their milky train along: The harp lies ſtrow'd with ruin'd 
He jars ; and, Io! the flints are broke, walls. a 


But honey iſſues from the rock, 
6 When kindling with victor'dus fire, firings, | | 
He ſhakes his lance acroſs the lyre : And mows down nations with their 
The lyse reſounds unknown alarms, kings: „ 
And ſets th! thunderer in arms. From ev'ry chord his bolts are hurl'd, 
7 Behold the Gov ! th* Almighty Andvengeance ſmites the rebel world. 
e 15 Lo! the great Poet ſhifts the ſcene; 


„ 
. 


Rides on a tempeſt's glor'ous wing: And ſhews the face of Gon ſerene: - 


His enſigus lighten round the ſky, Truth, meekneſs, peace, ' ſalvation 
And moving legions ſound on high. ride. 
8 Ten thouſand cherubs wait his With guards of juſtice, at his ſide. 


courſe, 
Char'ots of fire and flaming horſe : 
Earth trembles : and her mountains T 
flow, N 5 


16 No meaner muſe eould weave the 
light, 4 


: fin 
tation by his poem, called Cooper's-Hill, failed With beams for Majeſty divine, 
in his tranflation of the Pſalms of David. 17 Now in prophetie light he ſees 


Which ſtrike heav'n, earth, and hell 


14 See his broad ſword fly-o'er the 


| form his robes divinely bright: 
Sir John Denham, who gained great repu- Or frame a crown of ſtars to ſhine 


their 
reign 
p': 

and, 
ale 
their 
vark 


An'd 


p the 


their 


rl'd, 
orld, 
ene; 
ie: 
tion 


5 
5 the 


Ages to come, and dark decrees j 
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With thouſand glories long foretold 
He brings the Prince of glory down, To turn the future age to gold. ; 
Stript of his robe and ſtarry crown. 28 Grace is her theme, and Joy, and 
18·See Jews and heathens far'd with love: 
rage; „ | Deſcend, ye bleſſings, from above, 
See, their combining pow'rs engage And crown my ſong. Eternal Gov, 
Againſt th* Anoin.ed of the Loxpd, Forgive the muſe who dreads thy rod. 
The Man whom angels late ador'd ; 29 Silent, ſhe hears thy Vengeance 
19 Gon's only Sox: Behold, he dies! roll, | 
Surpriſing grief! The groansariſe! Which cruſhes myrtals to the ſoul, 
The lyre complains on ev'ry ſtring, Nor dares aſſume the bolt, nor ſheds 
And mourns the murder of her King. Th' immortal curſes on their heads, 
20 But Heav'n's Anointed muſt not ge Yet fince her Gov is ſtill the ſame, 
” dwell- And David's Son is all her theme, 
In death: The vanquiſh'd powers of She begs ſome humble place to ſing 
hell i | In concert with Judea's king, 
Yield to the harp's diviner lay; —— — 
The grave reſigns th' illuſtrious prey. Againſt Drunkenneſs. Tis 
21 Mess1Aan lives! MEss1Au reigns! 1 1 it not ſtrange that every creature 
The ſong ſurmounts the airy plains, Should know the meaſure of its 


— —— 


T' attend her Loxn with joys un- thirſt, : 

known, | ̃ They drink but to ſupport their na- 
And bear the Victor to his throne, ture. | 
22 Rejoice, ye ſhining worlds on high, And give due moiſture to their 
Behold the Lord of glory nigh : | uſt ;) | | 
Eternal doors, your leaves diſplay, 2 While man, vile man, whoſe nc- 
To make the Lord of glory way. bler kind 


23 What mortal hard has {Fill or force Should ſcorn to act beneath the beaſt 
To paint theſe ſcenes, to tread this Drowns all the glories of his mind, 
courſe, | And kills his foul to pleaſe his taſte? 
Or furniſh thro? th! ethereal road 3 O what a hateful, ſhameful fight, - 
A triumph for a riſing God? Are drunkards reeling thro? the 
24 Aſtoniſh'd at ſo vaſt a flight ſtreet ! 


Thro' flaming worlds and floods of Now they arc fond, and now they 


light, | | | fight, " 
My muſe her awful diſtance keeps, And pour their ſhame on all they 
Still following, but with trembling meet. | 


Neps. 5 4 Is it ſo exquiſite a pleaſure 
25 She bids her humble verſe explain ' To troll down liquor through the 
The Hebrew harp's ſublimer ſtrain; throat, 8 2 
Points to her Saviour ſtill, and ſhows And ſwill, and know no bounds or 
What courſe the Sun of Glory goes. . meaſure, . | 
26 Here he aſcends behind a cloud *Till ſenſe and reaſen are forgot. 


1 Of incenſe.{ there he ſets in blood]]; 5 Do they deſerve th' immortal name 


She reads his labours and his names Of Man, who link ſo far below? 


In ſpicy ſmoke||, and bleeding lambs]. Will Gov, the maker of their frame 
27 Rich are the graces which ſhe ęEndure to ſee them ſpoil it ſo? 


draws 6 Can they e'er think of Heav'n or 
From types, and ſhades, and Jewiſh ' * Reps 
laws; | 


Or hope for glory when they die ? 


$ Chrift's Intercefſion. His ſacrifice, Can ſuch vile ghoſts expect a Place 


38 | 
Among the ſhining ſouls on high ? When death, with horrible ſurpriſe, 


The meaneſt ſeat is too refin'd Shews you the pit of quenchleſ; 
To entertain a drunkard there. flame - | | 

Ye ſinners of this loathſome kind, & Flee, ſinners, flee th' unlawful bed, 
Repent, or periſh in deſpair. Leſt vengeance ſend you down to 


VA - dwell 
Againſt Lewdneſs, In the dark ragions of the dead, 
1 \ N TAY ſhould you let your To feed the fierceſt fires of hell. 
wand'ring eyes 3 8 
Entice your foul to ſhameful Gn ? 
Scandal and ruin are the prize, 


* 


Againſt Luxury, 


You take ſuch fatal pains to win. | "HERE are a number of us creep 

2 This brutal vice makes reaſon blind, Into this world, to eat and fleep; 
And blots the name with hateful And know no realon why they're 
+ Rains: 5 born, 


It waſtes the fleſh, pollutes the mind, But merely to conſume the corn, 
And tears the heart with racking Devour the cattle, fowl, and fiſh, 
pains, Sans And leave behind-an empty diſh : 
3 Let David ſpeak with bitter groans, The crows and ravens do the ſame, 
How it 4 his ſoul from Unlucky birds of hateful name; 
Goo, WES Ravens or erows might fill their place 
Made him complain of broken bones, And {wallow corn and carcaſſes. 
And fill'd his houſe with wars and Then, if their tombſtone, when they 


: blood. dic, 3 8 HE 
4. Let Solomon and Samſon tell Ben't taught to flatter and to lie, 
Their melancholy ſtories here, There's nothing better will be ſaid, 
How bright they ſhone, how low they 1 N They've ate up all ther 
fell, 6 ME is „ WE 
When fin's vile pleaſures coſt them Drank up tnacir drink, and gone to 
% 1 * dear. 1 bed.— | p 
5 In vain you chooſe the darkeſt time, Life's but a feaſt ; and when we 
Nor let the ſun behold the ſight : die, 


In vain you hope to hide your crime Horace would ſay, if he were by, | 
Behind the curtains of the night: Friend, thou haſt ate and drunk e- 

6 The wakeful ſtars and midnight nough, ro 

moon b : 'Tis time now to be marching off: 

Watch your foul deeds and know Then like a well fed gueſt depart, 

_ your ſhame; ; With cheerful looks, and eaſe at 

And Gop's own eye, like beams of heart; „„ 

| Hoot; Bid all your friends good night, and 
„Strikes thro' the ſhade, and marks — ins es 

your name. You've done the buſineſs of the day. 

8 What will you do when Heav' | | 

| * o when _— REFLECTION. 

Into thoſe ſcenes of ſecret fin? Deluded fouls ! Who ſacrifice . 


Aud luſt, with all its guilty fires, Eternal hopes above the ſkies, 


Shall make your conſcience rage And pour their lives out all in waſte, 
| ä 4 o the vile idol of their taſte! 
8 How will you curſe your wanton The higheſt heav'n of their purſuit 
eyes,  - 1s to live equal with the brute: 
Curſe the lewd partners of your Happy, if they could die as well; 
ſhame, eg Without a judge, without a hell, 


priſe, 
chleſ; 


1 bed, 


wn to 


, 
ell. 


— 


Creep 
fleep; 
1ey're 


h, 
h: 


me, 


aſte, 


att 


« 
3 


E 

Hahe, i in Sickneſs and Pain, Where Fe efus with his glor'ous grace, 
L I am pain'd ; but I reſign Shines in full light amidſt the throne, 
To thy eser, will: : 5 When we put off this fleſhly Iaad, 

'Tis grace, tis wiſdom all divine, We're from a thouſand miſchieis free, 
Appoints the pains I feel. Forever preſent with our Gon, 

2 Dark are the ways of providence, Where we have long'd and wiſh'd to 
While thoſe who love Thee groan; be. 

Thy reaſons lie. conceal'd from ſenſe, 6 No more e ſhall pride or paſſion riſe, 
Myſter'ous and unknown, Or envy fret, or malice roar; 

3 Yet nature may have leave to ſpeak, Or ſorrow mourn, with down caſt 
And plead before her Gov; . eyes, 

Leſt the o'erburgden'd heart ſhould And bn defile our ſouls no more, 
break 7 Tis beſt, 'tis infinitely beſt, 
Beneath thy heavy 1 | To go whore tempters cannot come, 

4 Will nothing but ſuch daily pain, Where ſaints and angels ever bleſt, 
Secure my ſoul from hell ? Dwell and enjoy their heav'nly home, 

Canſt thou not make my health attain 8 O] for a viſit from my Goo, 

Thy kind deſigns as well ? To drive the fears of death away; 
5 How ſhall my tongue oO thy And help methro' this darkſome road, 
grace, To realms of everlaſting day. 
While thus at home conlin's p 

What can I write, while painful ming | 
Hangs heavy on the mind ? 

6 Theſe groans and ſighs and . 

tears, | Who doſt the act of grace proclaim, 
Give my poor ſpirit eaſe, And bid us rebels, live, | 

While ev 'ry groan my father Hears, 2 Immortal honour to the Sov, 
And ev'ry tear he ſees. Who makes thine anger ecaſc ; - 

7 1s not ſome ſmiling hour at hand, Our lives he ranſom'd with bis blood, 
With grace upon its wings ?. And di'd to buy our peace. 

Give it, O Goo, thy ſwift cammand, 3 To Thy Almighty Spirit be; 

With all the ] joys it brings. Immortal glory giv'n; 
Whole infl'ence leads us near to Thee, 
Death, a Blefing to the Saints, . And trains us up for heav'n. 
1 O fleſh and nature dread to die, 4 Let men, with their united voice, 
And tim'rous thoughts our Adore th” Eternal God; 
minds enſlave ? And ſpread his honours and their 

But grace can raiſe our hopes on high, Joys, | i 

And quell the terrors of ihe grave. Thro' nations far abroad. . 

2 What ! ſhall we run to gain the 5 Let faith and love and duty join, 

prize, One gen'ral ſong to raiſe ; 

Yet grieve to think the goal ſo near ? And ſaints on earth and heav'n com- 

Afraid to have our labors done, bine, 

And finiſh this important war ? In harmony and praiſe, 

3 Do we not dwell in clouds below. — 

And little know the Gov we love Govp's Perfections Diſplayed, 

Why ſhould we like this twilight fo? 1 HE beauteous orbs which roll 

When all is noon, in worlds above. | on high 

4 There ſhall we fee Him face to face, Thro' al the Vasr etherial ſky, 


The DoBrine of theTrinity, 
ATHER of Glory, to thy name, 


Immortal praiſe we give.; 


WATTS, 


There ſhall we know the Great Un- The ſpangl'd heav'ns a ſhining frame, 
Iheir Great ORIGINAL proclaim. 
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Does his Creator's pow 'r dilplay ; - 


f While high amidſt the filent or 


In lofty ſtrains of grateful praiſe, 


2 The unweari'd ſan \ From day to day, 7 3 1 ky with PS beams, 
Thy ſkilful hands adorn : 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land, 
The work of an Almighty Hand: The fair aſcending morn, - 
2 Soon, astheev'ning ſhades prevail, 8 And as the gloomy night returns, 
ihe moon takes up the wond'rous Or, {miling day .renews ; 
dle; Thy conſtant goodneſs ill my ſoul 
And, nightly to the liſt'ning earth, With benefit purſues. 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth. 9 For this; I'll midnight vows to 
4 While all the ſtars; which round Thee «1 | 
her burn, 5 With early incenſe bring ; 
And, all the planets; in their turn; And e'er the roſy dawn of day, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, Thy oP praiſes ling. ö 


And ſpread the truth; from pole . | Mus. Rowz. 
pole. — — — 
s What, tho' in ſolemn ſilence, all The ie Paſs Bell. 


1 rohnd this dark terreſtrial ball; 1 
What, tho no real voice, nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found. 
6 In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
47s: utter forth a glor'ous voice, 
orever ſinging, as they ſhine 
The Hand, which made us, is Di- 2 In that myſter'ous world, Ger 
vine.“ 955 Adpisox. . knows; 
— — — Arid Go alone, to whom it goes; : 
A 5 . To whom departed ſouls return, 
EFORE the roſy: dawn of day, To take their doom, to ſmile or burn. 
To Thee, my Gov, I'll fing ; 3 Oh! by what glim' ring light. we 
Awake my ſoft and tuneful lyre, .. view,; 
Awake each charming ſtring. The unknown world we're haſting to, 
2 Awake, and let thy flowing ſtrains, Gop has lock'd up the future page; 
Glide thro' the midnight air, And planted darkneſs round the ſtage. 


4 Wiſe heav'n to render e per- 
plext, 


ARK! my gay friends, thaf 


| ſolemn toll, 
Speaks the departure of a ſoul ! 


where, 


he ſilver moon rolls clear, 


3 While all theglitt'ring ſtarry lamps, Has drawn *twixt this world * th“ 


Are lighted in the ſky next; 
And ſet their Maker's greatneſs forth, A dark impenetrable ſcreen; 
To thy admiring eye. And all behind is yet unfeen. 


4 While watchful angels round the 5 We often talk of heav'n and hell, | 


a. :- But what they mean, no tongue e can 
' 1 nighily guardians wait, 15 en 

Heav'n is the realm where angels are; 
And hell the chaos of deſpair. 

6 What thoſe important words imply 
We cannot know until we die: 
— Whether we will or no, we muſt 
Take the ſucceeding world on truft. 


Thy ſpirit elevate. | 
5 Awake my foft and tuneful lyre, 
Awake each charming ftring ; 
Before the roſy dawn of day, 
To Thee my Gov, I'll ſing. 


6 Thou, round the heav 'nly arch doſt 7 This hour, perhaps, our friend is 


draw, well, 


A vaſt and ſable veil; Death ſirikes the ce he cries, 
Which all the beauties of the world, 4% farewell! 


From mortal eyes conceal. I die“ —and then, for aught we lee, 


And paint with cheerful ſplendor gay, 


»Tis gone; that's all ;—we know not 


Or how the unbody'd ſoul does farel 


8 Thus launch'd from life's ambigu- ..- SERENA. - + 
J. dus ſhore, | © DEATH AND HEAVEN 
Ingulph'd in death appears no more ; | | 
[Then undirected to repair | 9 PIYL A FACC ORE 
To diſtant worlds, we know not O D E U 


or twice ten thouſand more twice told, 


| Tho! dead, may not be far remov'd ; 2 


13 As if bound up by ſolemn fate, 
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Ceaſes, at once, to breathe and bes. TOLUCIUS ON THE DEATH OF 


where. | 
9 Spirits fly ſwift, perhaps 'tis gone, 


l C A 
A thouſand leagues beyond the ſun; , H ong Sickneſs 


OW am held a pris'ner now, 


Far f 
Ere the forſaken clay is cold. oy 1 yy Gov ! this 


10 And yet, who knows, if friends Rings me to ſorrows : All below 
we lov'd, Is ſhort liv?d eaſe or tireſome pain. 


When ſhall , 
Only this veil of fleſh between, en mall that wond'rous hour 


appear, | | 
Perhaps they watch us, tho' unſeen. Which i . 7 
11 While we their loſe, Iamenting ſay, hots rees me from this dark a 


« They're out of hearing, far away, To live at large 
Guardians to us, perhaps they're near, No cloud nor 
Conceal'd in vehicles of air. | Gov? 

12 And yet no notices they give 
Nor tell us where, or how they live, eyes, 


Tho? conſcious while with us below, Theſe ſnares and fetters of the mind: 
How much themſelves deſir'd to My God, nor let this frame ariſe 


know. | Till ev'ry duſt be well refin'd : 


in regions, where 
veil ſhall hide my 


To keep this ſecret of their ftate ; 
To tell their joys, or pains to none, 
That man might live by faith alone. 


Mould me a body like thy own : 
Then ſhall it hetter ſerve my ſoul 
In works of praiſe and worlds un- 


14 Well, let my ſov'reign if he pleaſe, knows: 

Lock up his marveilous decrees ; 

Why ſhould I wiſh him to reveal, ODE II. * 
What He thinks proper to conceal, Me departing Moment ; or, Abſent from 
15 It is enough that 1 believe | the Body. 


Heav'n's brighter far than men con- 1 BSENT from fleſh ! O bliſs- 
5 | „ ful thought! 
And he, who makes it all his care, 
To ſerve God here, ſhalbſee him there. brings! 
16 But O ! what worlds ſhall I ſur- Freed, from the miſchief fin hath 
Ave, wrought, 
The moment when I leave this clay ? 
How ſudden the ſurprize, how new ! 
May it, my God, be happy too. 
8 FSuppoſed. by Mx. T. Rows. 
In Friendſiip. Which 1ends the priſon of my clay, 
RIENDSHIP's a name to few And I can feel my fetiters broke! 
confin'd, c | 
Ihe offspring of a noble mind; | breaſt, 
A gen'rous warmth which fills the | | 
And better felt than e'er expreſs'd, Beyondth'heavens where planets roll, 


Anonymous, Meaſuring the cares and joys of time. 
F > N 


ſpaings. N . 
2 Abſent from fleſh ! Illuſt rious day! 


Where feet or wings could never 
climb, 5 ; 


The Spirits Farewell to the Body after 


3 Farewell this fleſh, theſe cars, theſe 


4 Jeſus, who mak*ſt our natures whole, 


What unknown joys this moment 


From pains and tears, and all their 
Surpriling ſcene! trinmphaat ftroke, 


g Abfent from fleſh | Then riſe, my ſoul, 


$4.) Da" + pa 


e N er , 
44 hy . N Nr — 2. 


R 


110 where Gov and glory ſhine : 
His preſence makes eternal day. 
My ALL that's mortal I reſign, i 
For Uriel waits and points my way. But all my powers be joy and love. 

TED E M10 ODE V. | 


Entrance into Paradiſe ; or, Preſent A Funeral Op E at the Interment of the 
| - .. with the Lord. 


| My reſtleſs thoughts forbear to 


. * FOYE < 


1 A ND is this heaven! AndamT1 Mourners. | 3 
there! 1 FY thy boſom, faithſul 
How fhort. the road ! how ſwift tomb ; | 


the flight ! Take this new treaſure to thy truſt, 


I am all life, all eye, all ear, And give theſe ſacred relics room 
Jesvs is here—My ſoul's delight. To ſeek a ſlumber in the duſt. 
2 Is this the heavenly friend who 2 No pain, nor grief, nor anxious 
| hung f — | 
In blood and anguiſh on the tree, Invade thy bounds. No mortal 
Whom Paul proclaim'd, whom David woes | : 
EG veg, | | Can reach the lovely ſleeper here, 
Who di'd for them, who di'd for And angels watch her ſoft repoſe, 
T7 me ? 3 80 Jzsvs flept : Gop's dying Son 
5 How fair thou offspring of my God! Paſt through the. grave, end bleſt 
Thou firſt-born image of his face! the bed. | 
Thy death procur'd this bleſt abode, Reſt here, fair ſaint ; till from his 
Thy Vie ene adorn the place. ' throne DD” 


4 lo! he preſents me at the throne The morning break and pierce the 
All ſpotleſs ; there the Godhead ſhade. 3 
freigns | | 4 Bak from his throne, illuftrious. 

N and peaceful through the morn ; and Bs: 

| on : | | 


"Attend, O earth, his ſov'reign word ; 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly Reſtore thy truſt, a glorious form: 
ſtrains. ys | She muſt aſcend to meet her Loo, 


OD EV - e 
: The Sight of God in Heaven. | Celeftial Mufic, $5 
15 eee eternal light, i MES which charms the hu- 
| Fountain of good, tremendous man ear, | 


PEERS 4 tint FREE RT Should our devotions claim ; 
Ocean of wonders, bliſsful fight ! While angels round the Saviour's 
Beauty and love unknown before? throne | by 

2 Thy grace, thy nature, all unknown Shout their CrxeaToR's name. 


In yon dark region whence I came; 2 The beauties of that heav'nly world, | 


Where lenguid glimpſes from thy Attract my beſt defire, 


throne ; | On wings of faith; 1 ſoar on high 
And feeble whiſpers teach thy With love's immortal fire. 


3 There everlaſting peace and joy 
I'm in a world where all is new; Enrapture ev'ry mind 
. Myſelf, my God; O bleſt amaze ! Muſic complete, to Gov addreſt, 
Not my beſt hopes or wiſhes knew Sounds ſoft and well refin'd. 
Jo form a ſhadow of this grace, 4 No jars of difcord diſcompoſe, 
4 Fix'd on my Gov, my heart adore: The muſic of the place; 


Ye meaner paſſions, ſtir no more; 


Body, fuppoſed to be ſung by the 


R's 


Id, 


3 Celeſtial love ! at Thee J aim, 
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Each e harmonious, . ſweetly How long tilt I may fee thy face. 
ſounds And hear thy heav'nly voice? 
The Great Redocmgr®y grace. 5 If plac'd where fond, infernal 
6 I long to join that ſacred choir, night | 
Where Jzsus reigns above; In endleſs horrors reign, 
There millions, in extatic joy = Where, baniſh'd far from hope and 
Sing Great Mes51an's love. light, 


Hows. Unhappy ghoſts complain; 
— 6 F'ew there one gentle dane of 
Celeſtial Sigur Bessel thine, 


Ns ſtormy winter enters there, Th' eternal gloom would chate z 
'Tis cheerful ſpring thro? all Immortal day would on me ſhine, 


the year, - Ang pleaſure fill the place. 
Soft gales through groves of myrile MRS, ROWE, 
dlow; — — — 


Ie Syro- Phenician. 


The ſtreams o'er golden pebbles flow. 
LL-anguerins, faith 1! 


2 Freſh youth and love their ſportive 1 


train, 5 high it role ! | 
Lead o'er the ever verdant plain ; When heaven itſelf might, ſeem t op- 
Ethereal forms in bright array, poſe | 


All gracious Lord! who did, appear: 


Along the bliſsful current ſtray ; 
Moſt merciful when molt ſevere ! 


3 Or wander thro? elyſian groves,” 
Or banquet in the gay alcoves; 2 Thus, at thy feet, our fouls would, 
And oft in amaranthine bow'rs, 3 fall, 
Re poſe on fragrant beds of flow! rs; And loudly thus for mercy call; 
4 While muſic with her ſoothing © Thou Son of David, pity ſhow, 
ſtrains, | And fave us from th* infernel foe.”? 
Warbles through all the woods and 3 Tho! viler than the brutes we be, 
tans '; * Our longing eyes would wait on thee, 
The bis and dales, and fountains Who doſt to dogs ſuch grace afford, 
+ + TOUN | 
With heav 'aly hwy reſound. 
MRS, ROWE. 


board. 
4 But thou the humble ſoul wilt raiſe, 
- — And all its ſorrows turn to praiſe : 
Divine Inftruftion. Each ſelf abaſing broken heart 
ESSIAH taught wy muſe Shall with 5 children ſhare a part, 


her art, ' DODDRIDGE, 
ln all her grateful airs 3 2 ws — 
To tune immortal pow'r and love, Uncharitable Judgment. 
Which diſſipate my fears. Wo. knowing God ! 'tis thine ta 
2 His name ſhall lead my humble know 


verſe, 
In ev'ry future ſong ; flow; 
While liſt'aing mortals hear with joy, To judge from principles within, 
The theme which guide my tongue. When frailty errs, and when we ſin. 
2 Who, among men, high Lord of all, 
Thy ſervants, to his bar, may call ? 
Decide of herely, and ſhake 
A brother o'er the flaming lake ? 


Forgive my feeble lays 3 3 
Accept my pure deſire, t' advance 
Thy ſweet immortal praiſe. 


4 O! tell me. Thou. for whom Lleave, 3 Who, with another's eye, can read? 
Or worſhip, by another's creed ? 


The higheſt earthly. j Joys; 


how 


To taſte the crumbs beneath thy - 


The ſprings whence wrong opinions 


” . 
= : 
2 I * 3 * . — — % fp o _ * 
— — 2 bo 75 [ * 4 "* * 2 230 2 3 l 3 2 7 
/ A /// en PA TAPE RET Oe 


, 7 85 
* 3 . 
"- e 
4 Ag 4 
a „„ 
1 25 7 
| N 
F 
1 * 
3, 
F " 
« 
* 
I 
l 
A 
4 


Revering thy command alone, 
We humbly ſeek and uſe our own. 


Whilſt faithful we obey our light ; Which turn'd to my ſucceſs. 

And, cens'ring none, are zealous ſtill 4 When labouring under fancy'd ill, 

To follow, as to learn, thy will. My ſpirits to ſuſtain ; | 

5 When ſhall our happy eyes behold He kindly cur'd with wholeſome 

Thy people, faſhion'd in thy mould?  draughts 

And charity our lineage prove, Of unaffe cted pain. f 

s Rom thee, O God of love ? 5 Sometimes he brought me near to 

Scorr. death, 
| 4 Fi Perſecution, . And poiating to the grave, 

1 A BSURD and vain attempt ! to Made terror whiſper kind advice, 
bind And taught the tomb to ſave, 

With tron chains, the freeborn mind ! 6 To raiſe my thoughts beyond where 

To force eonviſtion, and reclaim worlds 

The wandering,'by deſtruQtiveiflame! As ſpangles o'er us ſhine ; 

2 Bold arrogance, to ſnatch from One day he gave, and made the next 

heaven My' foul's-delight reſign. 

Dominion not to mortals given ! 1 7 Prom what ſeem'd horror and de» 

O'er conſcience to uſurp the throne, pair, 

Accountable to God alone. The richeſt eval role; 

3 Mad zeal ! which fills the world And gave me in the will divine, 


with woe! An abſolute: repoſe. YOUNG, 
Which hurls down nations at'a — 

blow ! "REANIMATION.. 
Which wakens vengeance to vans 1 HO, from the gloomy ſhades 


The foes of antichriſtian power. 

4 Jeſus, thy gentle law of love, 
Does no fuch cruelties approve ; 
Mild as thyſelf, thy doctrine wields 
No arms, but what perſuaſion yields. 


5 of night, 

When the laſt tear of hope is ſhed, 
Can bid the ſoul return to light, 

And break the ſlumber of the dead ? 
2 No human fkill that heart can 


5 By proofs divine and reaſon ſtrong, warm, 
It draws the willing ſoul along ; Which the cold blaſt of nature 
And conqueſts to thy church acquires, froze ; 


By eloquence, which heaven inſpires, 
O happy, who are thus compell'd 
To the rich feaſt, by Jeſus held ! 
May we this bleſſing know, and prize 
The light which liberty ſupplies, power; 
ScorT. To bid the ſtagnant pulſes flow, 
"The Difapline of God's Providence. The animating heat reſtore, 
1 HEN I review the crooked 4 Thy will, ere nature's tutor'd hand 
"0 ways, Could with young life, theſe limbs 
Through which my feet have trod; unfold, 
I find inceffant cauſe to blefs Did the impriſon'd brain expand, 
And love my guardian God. And all its countleſs fibres told, 
2 Through all the labyrinth of life, 
» My folly he purſu'd; 
My wandering ons to quick return, So can the ſilent voice of death 
How tenderly he wov'd ! | 


Recall to life the periſh'd 1 * 
The ſecret of the grave 1 


Canſt arm the mortal hand with 


* 


31 EY plann'd, but cauſe I found | 
My plan's defeat to bleſs ; 
4 If wrong, forgive; accept, if right, Oft I lamented an event 


3 But thou, our ſaving God, we know, 


5 As from the duſt, thy forming breath. 
Could the ieee ee being raiſe; 6.4 


Wake at thy call in ſongs of | 3 iſe, 


found 


6 * Since twice to die is our's alone, Are numerous armies fed. 
And twice the birth of life toſce; 4 Supported thus, thine 
) let-us, ſuppliant at thy throne, march'd, 5 | 
Devote our /econd life to thee.“ The promis'd land to gain; 


Iſrael 


Ms. MORTON, And ſhall thy children now begin 
— — — — To ſeek their God in vain ? 
Keviviſication. 5 Are all thy ſtores exhauſted now ? 
1 F Thee, great Lord of life Or does thy mercy fail? 
and death, 4 That faith ſhould languiſh in our 
Do we receive our vital breath ; breaſt, - = 


And anxious care prevail ? | 
6 Ye baſe unworthy fears, be gone, 

And wide diſpers'd in air; 
ty For I deſerve my father's rod, 
Wilt thou revive the lifeleſs head? When I diſtruſt his care. | 
And from the filence of the grave, 28 :  - DODDRIDGE, 
Wilt thou the wretched victim ſave ? ——— -— | 5 
3 Such wonders, formerly unknown, Ty, UNIVERSAL PRAYER 
Thy providence to us hath ſhownz _ 5 5 
To feeble man, thou doſt impart D EO OPTIMO MAXIMO. __ 
The plaſtic, life-redeeming art. 1 ATHER of all! in ev'ry age, 

4 We bleſs Thee for the ſkill and In ev'ry clime ador'd, | 
pow'r, By ſaint, by ſavage, and by ſage, 
From death's appearance, to reſtore; Jehovah, Jove, or Lord ! 
This nice machine of curious frame; 2 Thou great firſt cauſe, leaſt unde:- 
And light again the vital flame, _ ſtood: | | 

5 May every life, by thee reſtor'd, Who all my ſenſe confin'd 

Be conſecrated to the Lord ; To know but this, that Thou art good, 

May pious love inſpire each breaſt, And that myſelf am blind ; | 

Which has thy Go hand con- g Yet gave me, in this dark eſtate, 
feſs'd. To ſee the good from ill; 

6 Again they muſt reſign their breath, And binding nature faſt in fate, 

And fink beneath the ſtroke of death; Left free the buman will. | 

When from that death they ſhall re- 4 What conſcience dictates to be 
8 done, 8 | 

May each with thee in glory live. Or warns me not to do, 


And, and at thy ſov'reign call, reſign 

That vital breath, that gift divine. 

2 Wilt thou ſhow wonders to the 
dead 5 


A Table in the Wilderneſs, That, more than beav'n purſue. 
1 DAREN T of univerſal good, 
We own thy bounteous hand ; | 
Which did fo rich a table ſpread, Let me not caſt away; ; 
E'en in a deſert land. For God is paid when man receives, 
2 Struck by thy power, the flinty T” enjoy is to obey. a 
rocks 6 Yet not to earth's contracted ſpan 
In guſhing torrents flow ; Thy goodneſs let me bound, | 
The feather'd wand'rers of the air, Or think Thee Lord alone of man, 
Thy guiding inſtin@ know, When thouſan4 worlds are round: 


gives, 


3 From pregnant clouds, at thy com 7 Let not this week, unkno ing hand 

mand, | 
Deſcends celeſtial bread ; 

And by light drops of pearly dew, 


Preſume thy bolts to throw, | - 


On each 1 judge thy toe, 
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— This, teach me more than hell to ſhun,* 


5 What bleſſings thy free bounty 


And deal damnation round the lend | 


1 = 
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Still ia the right to ſtay ; 


If I am wrong, oh teach my heart | 
To find that better way 


9 Save me alike from fooliſh pride, X 


Or irapious diſcontent, 
At aught thy wiſdom has deny'd, 
Or aught thy goodneſs lent. 


— 
—— — 


10 Teach me to feel another's woe, 


To hide the faults 1 ſee ; 
That mercy 1 to others ſhow, 
That mercy ſhow to me, 


8 17 If I am right, thy grace impart, 


2 4 2 : * * 


60 My fulurd Watt mall all addreſs 
This all 1 important name; 
With joy for his important love 
His loudeſt praiſe proclaim, 
| HOWE. 


— 


Human Wer. 
\ "LMIGHTY Gov! thy pov. 
er extend, 

And all the ſons of PEACE defend, 

Confirm their democratic plan 


That all enjoy the rights of man. 


11 Mean though I am, not wholly ſo, 2 Thoſe ſacred rights, denne by 


Sinee quicken'd by thy breath ; 
Oh lead me whereſoc'er 1 go, 


Through this day's life or death. 


lot: 


12 This day, be bread and 18 my — That ev? 


All elſe esch the 5 


I hee, 


Evinces ev'ry nation free, 


From ev” &- cruel monarch's yoke 
ry tyrant's chain be broke, 


3 Let nations round the world pro- 


£ 5 claim, 


Thou knowꝰſt if beſt v7 I TOR The glories of thy Sacred Name"; 6 


And let thy will be done. 


13 To Thee, whoſe temple is all ſpace, 


Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies ! 
One chorus let all beings raiſe ! ! 
And nature's incenſe riſe ! 


yore. 


e Fr dſp, 


2 their firſt allegiance bring, 


onfefs 2% Son their rightful 
King. 


4 No more let nations fight and rage, 
No more by pride and luſt engage 
T' enſlave the poor of human race, 

7 toil and drudge in deep dil- 


ra ge. 


RIENDSHIP theſourceof eng 5 Let widow's hearts exube and Gng; 


leſs bliſs, 
Thro' all the worlds abrozd ; 
A principle ſublime and vaſt, 
And worthy of a Gov, 


In Cnr 1sT their Saviour and! EY 


kin 


| 83 
The Orphan and the Fern ger (aud, 
His government ſupremely kind. 


2 Friendſhip that moſt EY 6 The lion ſhall become a lamb, 


name, 


And rebels bow to JESUS! netne ; : 


Important, rich and free ; ; Pride, rage and envy, luſt and ſpite, 
Friendſhip induc'd the prince of life, —Beveil'd in everlaſting night, 
To ſhed his blood for me. 7 The ſavage temper ever ceaſe, 
Jesus foreſaw my ruin'd ſtate, And all the world unite in Peace, 
In guilt in ſhame and fin ; Let mutual joy and friendſhip join, 
Then, by his purity and death, Till ſocial love, becomes divine, 
| (He tame to make me clean. 8 Then ſhall Meſſiah be confeſs'd 
4 His friendſhip calls for endleſs love By angels and by men addreſs'd, 
From all the human race ; The various ſons of Adam's, race, 


Ua vited to eternal joy, Bow auß r his e grace. 
By his unbounded grace. 8. HowE. 


5 Angels, in their melodious ſongs, 
Adore MEess1an's name: 5 
And Adam's fons ſhould join, an 
mak: M7 
His love their ſweeteſt theme, 


Sar tewien, Feb. 15 1798. 
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Meditation in a Grove, 
The hazard of loving the Creature; 


Sovereignty and Grace, 

The Law and Goſpel, | 

Seeking a Divine Calm in a «ref 5 
IWorld, 

Happy Frailty, 
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Defiring to love Chriſt, 
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Love to Chriſt, preſent or abſent, 

1 he abſence of Chriſt, 
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Aſcending to Him in Heaven, 


n 


21 The fight of God in Heaven, 


22 A Farewell Ode at the interment of 


the Body, | | 42 
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45 IN DEX 10 SUBLIMITY | AND, DEVOTION. 


4. No or” 


92 The Editor feels himſelf under Gouda of gratitude, | 


3 to the generous Subſcribers, who patronized this work, 


and if encouragement. ſhould be given for a ſecond E- 
goon, tie wiſhes to 3 it in a better form. 


—. 


AN 


pun W haphy matches, Page The atonement of Chrift, hg 
Th: benefits of Sociale 3 3 Faith and Repentance by the ſacrifice 
Divine Care, 4 F Ohrift, 181 
Compaſſion for Sinners, - Chriſt's ropteiation improved, 12 
An Impenuent Sinner's Death, 4 A Chriſtian's Treaſure, 121 
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The fame, | Ef $45 5 The true improvement of life. 13 
Fleſh and Senſe, Sc. - The privilege of the living above the 
_ ſoul drawing to God, in 3 dead, 13 
Sin and ſorrows ſpread before God, 5 Death of mankind, ſaints and 3 13 
A hopeful youth JON ſhare f heaven, Divine Excellency, 14 
The fame, 6 Cod prai ſed by the Elements, 14 
The hidden life of a Chriſtian, 6 God's 1 . — tem of Providence, 14 
Nearnęſs to God the Teeny of crea- Cod, the only ſource of felicity, 15 
tures, 7 Gad's 3 the cauſe of j Joy, 15 
' The ſcale of Blefſednefs, 2 The Sacrament, 13 
' Appearance before God here and here- 7 The Redeemer's _—_— 78s ale, 15 
after, 7 Adoration. 16 
A rational defence of the Goſpel, 7 —ͤ— 
The Goſpel, the wiſdom and Pee of . "ERRATA. 
| God, 8 3 7, Second Part, col. 1, line 21 
| Faith the way to ation, | 8 from top, for ATTt ND read ,AS- 
Mone excluded from hope, 8 8 CEND. ibid. col. 1, l. 15 from bottom 
. Truth and Sincerity S read Bleſt are the ſouls from ſin re- 
Faith fulne ſi 7, Sc. | 9 leas'd. p. 8, col. 1, 1. 14 from bottom, 
Gravity, 72 Sc. = 9 read To have our former ſins forgiv'n. 
- Fuſtice and Equity, Sc. 99 p. 12, col, 1, line 13 from bon. read 
uſlice and Truth, Sc. * 1 9 But thine, &c. p. 13, col. 2, l. 4 from 
Jemperance, 10 top, read And pread the ſavor, &c. 
_ Chaſtity, 10 p. 14, col. 1, line 16 from bottom, 
A lovely Carriage, - = 10 read The fragrant and, &c. ibid. col. 
Tings of good. Report, 10 2. laſt line, read Extatic, Ec. p. 15, 
2 e and Honour. 11 col, 1, lie 14 from bottom, read Theſe 
Holy Fortitude, | WY 11 are the mighty things, &c. p. 15, 
| Rometiies againſt Fear, 11 col. 1, line 5 from bottom, read The 
ores W Law of Equity, . 11 wide horizon, &Co 
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* Claſſes. 


-.. THE Prophet's Voice, and Poet's Pen, 2 

: Sweetly inſtruct the race of Men ; 8 2 3 
In truth and juflice, love and grace, + EY 8 

Which lead to glory, joy, and peace, | n 


| Printed 55 a. fold by $ Hoe, of 


B 1 


bk. of AM 


* _— 
; 
/ 
: * 
8 - 
* 
* 
* — | 
” | | 
h 
. 
* 
7 
? ; 
| - 
- 
— * 
. 
- 
- 
— ; 
A 
- 'Y 
» 
a 
o 
” 
* 
: o 
* 
» | 
; 4 
4 
. 
, 
* F | 
| [ 
* 
o 
* # 


_— — | 
— = 1 
al N 2 gr nm 2 
— I 
* £5 -J %\ 
$=I 
” 


| Sublimity a and Devotion ” ani, *. 


; t. *4 


Few Hapfy Male. 


AY, mighty Iove, and teach my fong; 
To whom'thy {weetelt joys belong 
2 who the happy pairs, 
Whole yielding hearts and joining hands, 
Find bleſſings twifted with their bands, 
To ſoften all their cares. 


2 Not the wild herd of nymphs & fudins 
Who thoughtlels fly into the chains, 
As cuſtom leads the way; 

It there be bliſs without deſign, 


Ivies and oaks may grow and ow: 
And be as bleſt as they. 


Not ſordid ſouls of earthly would, 
ho drawn by kindred chatms of; od, - 
To dull embraces move, 
So two rich mountains of Peru, 
May ruſh to wealthy marriage too, 
And feign a world of love, 


4 Not the mad tribe which Hell inſpires 
With wanton flames ; thoſe raging fires 
The puter bliſs deſtroy : 
On Ætna's top let furies wed, - 
* 4 ſheets of lightning dreſs the bed, 
improve the burning joy. 


5 Not the dull pairs whoſe marble forms 
None of the melting paſſions warms, 
Can mingle hearts and hands : f coals, 
Logs of green wood which quenc the 
Are marry'd juſt like fo ſouls, 
With oſiers for their bands. 


6. Not minds of melancholy ment 
Still filent, or who ſtill complain, 
Can that dear bondage bleſs; 

As well may heav'nly concerts ſpring. 

From two old lutes with ne'er a ſtring, 

Or none beſide the baſs. 


Nor can the ſoft enchantments hold, 
wo jarring ſouls of angry mould, 
The .ruggid and the-keen ; 


» 


| 


* 5 


482 %” 


18 
ys — wh chef 3 eln 
With fire · brands ty d between. 


8 Nor let the cruel fetters bind 

A gentle, to a ſavage mind; 
For love abhors the fight +  - 

Looſe the fierce tyger from the deer; 

For native rage and natiye fear, | 
Riſe and forbid delight. 


Two kindeft fouls alone muſt moet: 
'Tis friendship makes the bondage ſweet, 
And feeds their mutual love. 
Bright virtue's fair celeſtial throne, 
Bleſles the noble minds alone 
Like kindred ſouls above. 


PII tt I 


os Reuerſe or Benefits of Tally” | 
HEN _—_— the ant» | 
cient _— ; 
He made their habitation fair; 
| Comforts and} Joys aroun them flow, 
And fruits in rich profu ion grow. . 


2 Each man and woman, God delign'd, || 
To be, by ſocial friendſhip join dq 
partners to make each other bleſt, a 
By acts of kindneſs well expreſt. 


3 Then marriage makes their joys refin'd, | 
For aids to guide each other's minds, 
In painful labours, woes and grief, 
To grant their partners beſt relief, 


4 Thus man an wife by mutual band, 
Aſſiſt with ready heart and hand 
Thro' life's farrounding joys and cares, 
Dangers, enjoyments, toils and kene 
5 So, to advance our comforts here 
God bids us all thoſe bleſſings ſhare 
Which tend to our eternal good, % 
In conſorts, neighbours, health and food. 


6 Then let us raiſe our chearful voice, 


' * 


eee 


7 


| 
f 


3 In longs to God, who wu thoſe j Le 1 | 


2 Py 
oe . 
#8 


Z 5 When, in the {lipp'ry paths of youth, 


SF - Thine arm unſeen 


9 And thro' the pleaſing paths of vice, 


— om 
* 0 
1 \ 
£ y , 
8 ” 
5 


E Let man and wife, in concert aim 
& To praiſe their kind Creator's name. 


3 1 HEN all thy mercies, O my G 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt, 


| While in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. | 
3 Io all my weak complaints and cries, 


7 Thro'ev'ry 


And after death, in diſtant worlds 
The pleaſing theme renew. 


8 Thro! all eternity to Thee, 
: But 


, 
4 


In flames which ns abatement know, 
7 "Tho? briny tears forever flow. 
AMy God, I view the awful ſcene 
od, My bowels yearn o'er dyidg men, : | 
And fain my pity would reclaiw,[ flame, 
And ſnatch thoſe firebrands from the 


- 5 But fruitleſs my compaſſion proves, 
And only weeps, where moſt ſhe loves : 
Great God, thy ſaving power employ, 
And turn thoſe drops of grief to joy. 

© Philip Doddridge, v. v. 
An impenitent finner's death 
1" nE goſpel which Emanuel brings, 


Dipine Care—by adD180N, © 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 


In wonder, love and praiſe. 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, _ 


Thy mercy lent an car; 
E'er yet my feeble tho'ts had learn'd 


; Affords eternal reſt, 
| _Toform themſelves in pray r. From guilt and ſorrows, fears and fins, 
A4 Unnumber'd comforts to my ſoul, It makes the wretched bleſt. 


Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd _ 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


2 But he who flights this grace divine, 
(The ſoul's important food) 
Forſakes eternal joys and treads, 
On Jeſus' precious blood. 
3 Thus he goes on, in love with ſin,* 
And bars the door of peace, 
While he neglects the kind defigns, 


With heodleſs ſteps I ran; 
aue ſafe, 
And led me up to man. | 


6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils and deaths, Of Chriſt's o'erflowing grace. 


It gently clear'd my way ; . 4 Thro' the whole courſe of human life, 
He walks the crooked road; | | 

; Fill age, or ſickneſs brings him near, 
His long offended Ge. 


5 Then on the verge of endleſs woe 
The harden'd rebel lies 
By guilt depriv'd of ev'ry hope, 
And fhud'ring, thus he cries, 
6 * Toev'ry kind of joy and peace, 
« Along, but forc'd farewel, — 155 
6 Conſcience alarm'd and wrath Diving, - 


SONAR — Complete my preſent hell.“ 
E for thoughitleſs ſinners. 
1: A RISE 


* Moreto be fear'd than they. 


iod of my life, 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue; 


© 


A'grateful ſong Ill raiſe, 
! eternity's too ſhort, 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


, my tend'ceſt tho'ts ariſe, 7 The fault'ring pulſe and flutt'ring lungs 
2 5 i To torrents melt | theſe weeping q 


Preſage a quick remove, . | 
While guilt, like gloomy curtains hung, 


eyes; | Bar ev'ry gleam of love. 


And thou, my ſoul, with anguiſh feel 


| Thoſe evils, which thou can't not heal. 8 Awful beyond expreſſion far, | 


2 See human nature ſunk in ſhame, 
See ſcandals pour'd on 7eſus Name; 
The Father wounded thro' the Son—" 
The world abus'd, the ſoul undone. 


| Fwy the ſhort courſe of vain delight, 


The ſcene ſtill needs a name, 
The ſoul no ſooner quits the fleſh 
But ſinks in ſulph' rous flame. 

9 7 | 8. HOWE, 
* Or ratber gratification, — 
<p 


loſing in everlaſting night, The 


, 4 * 0 
# — 
« * ö p 


L . 5 55 5 3 ; 55 s „ | | — 
Wye | The inward witneſs to Chriſtianity. 2 How have I wander'd from my God, 

UESTIONS and doubts be heard no And following fin and ſhame, *'_ 5 
5 ,, In this vile world of fleſh and blood 


Let Chriſt and joy be all our theme 3 Defil'd my nobler frame. 


g Forever bleſſed be thy grace, 
| That form'd my ſpitit new, 


8, 2 Jeſus, thy witneſs ſpeaks within; And made of an Heaven- born race, 
es: The mercy which thy words reveal, Thy glory to purſue, ST 
y, [| Refines the heart from ſenſe and fin, My oi AE i: 1 
| And ſtamps its own celeſtial ſeal. 4 70 pin unn ni, 
i Yun 5 Fe And wreſtles and complains, 
— 13 Tis God's inimitable hand, And views the happy moment near 


That moulds and forms the heart anew; That ſhall diflolve its Chains. 


Ngs, Blaſphemers can no mare withſtand, C : i 
f FS . 5 Cheariul in death I cloſe my eyes, 
But bow and own thy doarine true. To part with every luſt, J eye 


* 


Finds peace and pardon at the croſs; To leave them in the duſt. 
» Ihe ſinful foul averſe to God, | | 


Believes and ioves his Maker's laws. How would my purer ſpirit fear, 


: „ 1 To put this body on, ' 
5 Learning and wit may ceaſe their ſtriſe, If iis old tempting powers were thre, 


When miracles with glory thine ; Nor luſts nor paſſions gone! 

The voice that calls the dead to life — 3 3 
Mult be Almighty and Divine. IIe foul drawing to God in prayer. 
VVV Y Gad, I bow before thy feet, 

1 WIV Ess ye ſaints, that Chriſt is When ſhall my ſoul get near thy 
5 : true; | ; feat? v2 1 
| Tell how his name imparts When fhall I ſee thy glorious face, 

The life of grace and glory too; With mingled majeſty and grace. 

Ye have it in your hearts. 2 How ſhould I love thee, and adore, 

2 The heavenly building is begun With hopes and joys unknown before! 
When ye receive the Lord; And bid this trifling world be gone, 

His hands ſhall lay the crowning ſtone, Nor teaſe my heart ſo near thy throne. . 
| And well perform his word. 4 Creatures with all their charms ſhould 

3 Your ſouls ate form'd by wiſdom's rules, e | 25 

Your joys and graces ſhine; The preſence of a God fo nig: 

You need no learning of the ſchools, My darling fins ſhould looſe their nam 

To prove your faith divine. | And grow my hatred, and my ſhame, . 


4 Let heathens ſcoff and Jews oppoſe, 4 My ſoul ſhall pour out her cares, 
Let Satan's bolts be hurl'd; [ſhow In flowing words, or flowing tears; 


Olt have they pierc'd my ſoul with pain, And pour my woes abroad. 
And drawn my heart aſtray, _ „ 


— 
. 


E” ws 


| , 
1 


bk: 


4 The guilty wretch that truſts thy blood, And charge my fleſh when e'reitriſe © 


PE TE FI RY re 99 n 
r AB an ne 


"There's ſomething wrought within, you Thy ſmiles ſhould eaſe my ſharpeſt pain, 


That Zefus faves the world. Nor ſhould 1 eek my God in vain. 
Fleſh and ſpirit „ of fin Sins and forrows ſpread before God.” | 
1 AT wild defires, and paſſions 1 THAT I knew the ſecret place, 
WV e 5 5 1 O Where I might find my God., 

Attend this mortal clay! I d ſpread my wants before his face, 


214 


Y 


7 | 
f | 42 


2 Jo make his land and Money ture ! 


| Lou hear Cod's holy word, | \ | 
Ton hearken what your parents ſay, 6 He loaks to heav'n's eternal hills, 
And learn to ſerve the Lord, © | 


5 
Gs: 
" 


Ap 


5 * wants no pomp, nor rayal throne, l 

Y | o raiſe his figure here; | 

IT I Content, and pleas'd to live unknown 
Till Chriſt his life appears. 


JS far tis well 
pray; 


To meet the glorious day; 


> d 
— 
- 


4 at * & | : 2 
2 I'd tell him how my ſins arile, 2 Your friends are pleas'd to ſee youſt” I. 
3 What ſorrows I ſuſtian ; on oo OE Re How 
Ho grace decays, and comfort die, Tour practice they approve ; _ 
4 Ani leaves my heart in pain. Jeſus himſelf would give you 38 NE 
90-5 | And lock with tyes of lov 8 R 
g I'd ſay ! how fleſh and ſenſe rebel, OR. n | A 
What in ward foes combine 8 But if vou quit the paths of truth, | 
With the vain world and pow'rs of Hell To follow toaliſh fires; 
To vex this {oul of mine,” And give a looſe to iddy youth, | IHas G 
4 He knows what arguments I'd take, ith at the wild defires : | Hoe 
To wreſtle with my God; 4 If you will let yaur ſay*'our go, 2 Go 
I'd plead for his own mercy's ſake. To hold your riches faſt; _ To 
And for my Saviour's blood, Or hunt for empty joys below, GOT 
5 My God will pity my complaints, q es 2 looſe your heaven at laſt, 8 ; 
And heal my broken bones: 5 The rich young man whom Jeſus lav'd, 3 Var 
He takes the meaning of his ſaints, Should warn you to ſorbear; 1 
The language of their Groans. His love of carthly trealures prov'd_ 275 : 
6 Ariſe, my ſoul, from deep diſtreſs, A Invent golden ſnare. . 
And baniſh ev'ry fear; 6 See gracious God, dear Saviour ſee | 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, Ho youth is prone to fall, 4 
To ſpread thy forrows there. Teach them to part with all for thee, = 
_ - 4 hope/; — falling ſhort of heaven. And love thee more than all. 8 'T 
x ST all the charms of nature then The hidden life of a Christian. — 
Lf VI So hopeleſs too ſalvation prove? O HAPPY ſoul, that lives on high, 
Leas Hell demand, can Heaven condemn Y While men lie grov'ling ! A 
_ The man whom Jeſus deigns to love. His hopes are fix'd above the 155 15 - 
2 The than who fought the ways of truth, And faith forbids his fear, 4 
Paid friends and neighbours all their 2 His conſeienee knows no ſecret ſtings, I, B 
Aue, , __» - While grace and joy combine; + 3 * 
| {A model}, ſober, lovely youth) To form a life, whoſe holy ſprings, Ble 
And thought he wanted nothing now. Are hidden and divine. $ E 
g But mark the change: thus ſpoke the g He waits in ſecret on his God, B 
Wea. | [day: His God in ſecret fees; 0 \ 
| Come part with Earth for Heaven to- Let earth be all in arms abroad Ble 
The youth aſtoniſh'd at the word, He dwells in heav'nly peace. 1 
* on ou! bine went bs way, 4 His pleaſures rife from things unſeen, 4B 
4 Poor virtues, that he boaſted ſo, Beyond this world and time; | 
This teſt unable toendure, __ Where neither eyes nar ears have been, Ahle 
Let Chriſt, and grace, and glory go, Nor thoughts of mortals climb, | , 


f 


£ 


+ 


- * - | 
þ 
, 


, "Nezrneſs TT EEE Ez, ; . 


RE theſe the happy creatures dez When al 1 come and my vows, 
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